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PREFACE. 



TOprestnt a long poem4a the world« in thU ag^ ol 
cf tticism, is sufficiently perilous in itaeU^ whatever noLf 
be its snbjector its peculiar manner of «d imposition, fiov 
much inore perilous is 'H« if* WAf& tbe misfortune of being 
Imgt It have tkead^'^onal niifi&rtune of not liannonuung 
Vfth the pi*e?ailiBg taste of tiie period! 

The &8hion of our poetic taste, uM the fiuhto|i;of our 
general msiuiers, exhibit at present a contrast, which tke 
philosophic obsenrer of the variiBties of human judgment 
and caprice esanot fail to remark^ Ifaa estioukte of our 
national character Were to be fpnnedt in our drawingu 
rooms, and in those places of promiscuous resort, which 
are still even a little more public than the most crowded 
of our private saloons, we should unquestionably be rank- 
ed as a people of the j'ay,— or at leas$, sinoe our efforts to 
be gay are not always very happf, as a people of deter- 
mined hver^ of ^ie^. But, if it were on the prevailing' 
poetry of the time that the estimate were to be founded* 
there can be as little doubt, that we should be ^l^urac- 
terised as a fsr more seriouts generation, than tlie gentle^ 
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iV PREFACE. 

men in buckr»m } and the iadies in hoops and atomachera, 
who preceded ua at the distance of more than a centu- 
ry;— when to listen, with a decoroua modesty of every 
featuiie, was the great accompliahment of youthful Beau- 
ty, as it ia now to talk and laugh with graces and when 
a smile of easy gaiety on a blooming cheek, in the pre- 
sence of a stranger of a diffidrent sex, was a portent> at 
which Mothers and Graadmoihera leathered their brows 
and looked gmyn. 

To state fully the circuittstance^, by which the oppo- 
site character of thd manners and literature of these dif- 
l^rent periods seems to hav^ been pro^udfd,, would re*. 
quire more room than the limits of a preface aiFord. Some 
of them are^undoubtedly to be traced to peculiar events 
in our civil history, when opposition to the rigid aasteri- 
ties of pvaiiBmsm forced outi from th^ courtly party, a 
move abondantiieehtiouanesa of gaiety, than would other- 
wise have bisen evolved,-, and When, with little virtue and 
not much profound statesmanship round ^e moat profli. 
gate of our aovereigna, there waa alWays "a ring of witty 
courtiers round their Witty king." 

Other Courts brought more severity of manners. 3ut 
the powerful direction, which had been giv^ to genius, 
did not admit of so rapid a change^ We can alter, at a 
moipent's warning, the hb&rs of our repasts, the fashions 
of our drapery, and all the gay or grave ceremonial of our 
pttblic courtesies, to which our feelings of internal deco. 
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um speedily ad«|>tr iJiemselvea :— but, %mid a thousand 
fluotu&tiona^f this sort» our libraries reioaiii as they w^ie. 
We still retain* and of course ,BtiU reperuset the worka, 
which haiire often delighted us; and our taste* thereibreft 
and the corresponding direction of inventi? e genius, con; 
tinue still to preserve a certaia relation to them. The 
gravity of the court of William was a powerful check to, 
the frivolous licentiousness that had flowed frota the 
court of Charles: but it <tid not prevent the influence 
of " the wits of Charles,'* on the wit that was to rend^ 
illustrious the succeeding reign. 

The very difi^rent slowpess^Qr quickness,. with which 
we change our admiration of authors, and our ad^iratjon 
of arbitrary forms and outward ceremonies> that react 
with a more poweiful influence than we are ready to 
suppose on the gaiety or gravity within, nfay thus ac^ 
count for many seeming irregularities, which the taste 
and manners of a country present ; at periods, when im. 
portant events, or accidental diversities in the morals and 
humours of the leaders of courts, have tended to impress 
«a peculiar form on the intereource of social life. But it 
is still mofsp to circumstances, that must be the same v\ 
eyery country, in which education is extensively diffused, 
and the various ranks of educated society mingle with 
each other, that I would ascribe the contrast at present 
so remarkable. Whei^ the advantage of refined instruc- 
tion is limited te an aristocracy, elegance of manners wiU 
A 2 
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be confined, or netafy confined, within the same little 
•pfaere. To ponesft the tone of that society is to be in 
ioroe measure distinguished ; to acquire it is an object 
of proud desir^ :— *and the poet, who is perhaps the most 
ambitious of aU men. will be the quickest to feel that 
peculiar ambition. He wiH wish to shew that he }s a 
great master of his art, and to shew also that he is a gen- 
tleman; and while the influence of this- wish prevails, it 
is not wonderful, that there should appear some exqui- 
site pieces of light and brilliant fancyi' together probably 
with myriads of such verses, as' were throwi ef, without 
the trouble of thinking, hy ''the mob of. gentlemen who 
wrote with ease/* 

When, however, in a different state of society, educa- 
tion—in its fullest intellectual sense, of all that is useful 
and elegant in art and science— is widely diflfUsed, and the 
light graces of conversation are no longer confined to 
courts and«tl^ frequenters of courts, there is no longer 
the same object of ambition, in the happy artificial senw 
blance of them ; sinoe little Would be gauied, by appear- 
ing to be what •such multitudes are. In these circum-* 
stances,' therefore, the poet, as eager as before to be pro. 
. minently conspicuous, is very naturally led tc assume a 
different character. The ^<zy aiid brilliant are no longer 
the colours of a higher region, in which it seems glorious 
to him to glitter :— they are only the common element, ia 
which all around him appear to him to move. . He mutt be 
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diatinguished i and he fieeli* th$A be b' Iben mofit distin. 
guiihed from^the lively Ulker^ of i^roee i^ouad^im, wlieii 
his fMctiy is mirked by solcumity of «iifajecl find stateli- 
nes8 of emphasis. It is a very natural prejudice, to sup- 
pose, that a work of art so elabor|ite must be essentially 
oppfisite to what is fftmiliar and seemingly spontaneous; 
and the more generally brilliant conversation may be, the 
more solemn -therefOrci I conceive. In such a ca^e, if poet»* 
ry likdy to become. 

Be the c^use what it may, howeVer.^he fact is certain 
—that the light and playful fanc^,-which amus^ the gra*' 
▼ity oi our great -great-grandfathers, is now4>ut little vi- 
sible, in thepoeti7 of, their gayer grandchildren. Even 
pur satire, ^partaking of the selfishfiess of our serious pas- 
sions, is only for the leaders or followers of a -poetical 
party; and, beyond the compass of an epigram or an epi- 
logue, a soni; or a parody, Jt seems to us scarcely con^ 
ceivable, that tb^e should b» any r^ation q&verse and 
smiles. 

In this almost exclusive reign of the graver Muses, two 
styles, of a very different kiml, hiive absorbed and divi- 
ded the general admiration,— the. 6a/i2«4^ style, aud the 
serious descripHve. * 

Of these the more popular is, wiihout all question, the 
ballad style.— I use the phrase, Mfithout meaning in the 
slightest degree to. depreciate, by an humble name, com* 
positions that must be allowed to be of. t(ie highest merit. 
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wiuiteverbe thb denonkiatioa eiiiployedto include them, 
-*-4Uiid merely to elpresp that sort •£ manner, which was 
forHierly considend as peculiar to short romantic narra* 
tires in Terse. 

That tbis^style 1^ many excellences, eamiot be denied, 
-»-and esoeUences, which kn perhaps of greater valu^ in 
the long Gomplieatad story of modern poetic romance^ 
than in the s)iortt and simple pieiees to which it was for- 
merly confin^. By its abruptness, it enables the poet to 
present his pictures more Timidly ; since itirees him from 
all the forms of slow and cer^monious^ transition, which 
often, in the regular Epic, pr^at^ the reader so fatty, for 
what is about to be presented to him, that the picture it- 
self is in a great measure antieipated, and jboweyer new, 
seems scatcely to hare the charm of norelty.^ How dull 
would a tragedy appear, if, at erery shifting of the scene, 
during its first representation, some rery kind friend at 
ouB elbow Were to be unwearied in telling us,— Kow the 
Princess is gone, to prepare the poison, which' is after* 
wards to be slily mixed in the bowl for her riral,— ^KTow 
the Prince is to discorer, that he bar been mad^ the in- 
strument of presenting death to his mistress, and Is to 
swallow what remains in the goblet, or to stab himself 
with the fatal hand that offered it,-^according as either 
formof soieidtt may hare been more in farour with the 
horror-loring ^dramatist This Sbrt of smatt prophecy^ 
which is ofUn unar^idable in Epic narration, is a duty 
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PRISVAGB, iX 

that ifl noi imposed on tbe balliul poetr, wko'U allowed a 
fargpr^tcr exi^rcise of the magic of his art; and whisiu ui 
. from Britain to the Hofy Land, 6r from any part of this ter- 
raqueous globe to any other part of it^ v^ith ten' times 
more rapidity than an anciait' poet coald have vsentiured 
on his humbler excursions fk«fr Ttiebes to Aih^ASb. 

Ifth^ poet, in ad^ting the'stylst of our ancient min- 
strels, profit by'its^lbbensed afl^ruj^MMftr be profits no less^ ^ 
in the;addi,tional force of seeilning reidity, which- he is en* ^ 
abled to giyejto bis descriptions, by a privilege of a|i op* 
posite kind ; the privilege of almost unbounded ndnute^ 
TtcM ei detkU. Whole armies may be made to panuie be*< 
fore us, with all their caparisons, and' weapona of doath 
or defence ; and, from the fi^ther or the' faorSjCrhair, that 
dances on the crest, to the ponderous spur en the heel» 
every piece of every speeies of accoutrement may be de«' 
scribed, v^ith the technical fidelity of a didactic armour- 
er or a controversial antiquary. 'The advantage, in iih* 
pri^sion of truth, which a ^cture der^v^s from this mi- 
nuteness, is far greater than might be su|2posed by those 
who look back orittcally on.the description, and, from the 
measurement of it» length as a whole, infer a correspond- 
ing weariness, which perhaps was little felt, when object 
succeeded object vapidly,' in the original • perusal. .In a' 
work constructed on adiffiM-ent mode^sa cumbrous a de- 
tail would indeed be rejected, with instant dislike, as im- 
plying too little of t)tat selection^ whid&lve tequire in the 
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pictuves of an «rtUt» who teU out yflih the Mtuniption of 
ft c|ifl^«iBter of high fhiish z^-^k^ tbb oomtimt accompft- 
nyifig* impT^aaioft of want of taate in the poet would de- 
prifo hia miiivKtieaa of tl^e e^ct/ which otherWiae it 
might haVto aocceeded in pr^docifig. In the ballnd, how- 
ever, no «ueh counteractifl^ impveaalon^ exists, to check 
the apofitaiieoui^ feeliliga. The miniit^ifess is considered 
atf in peHbct congvolty with the species of cbmpositioii. 
It is what we esi^eeted^ and, therefore, since it does 
BOt bring the aatlov tiini^lf Wore Ba as a delinquet^t^ 
it allows ua ta> receive quietfy the images, which' he pie« 
aefita to u'a with a distinct particularity) that makea 
them fait aa real and almost familiar. 
> Together with these ad^^oitages^ in the ItVelinesa of 
ita abrupt tranfitioita, and the graphic fidelity of ita ptc- 
lures, there ean be no ddubt that the ballad atyle derives 
anich of ita powerfbl Impression, from ita as80ciati<m 
with^the fcelinga of early years, -in the romantic litera- 
ture and traditionary lor6 of the nursery. Of that little 
eircle of erudition, tales of wonder formed the principal 
part ; and e^en the faintest and most shadowy remini- 
acenioes of these, may well be supposed to be attended 
with some portion of the- pleasure/ with which we view a 
scene, that recals to us the distant home of our youth. 
How much of the peculiar eharm of national music, is 
derived from the early songs, that lulled the inftint to 
slumber^ or suspended the aport off the boy,. when h^ 
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re«ted his ItUle hea^ on hit molber's lBn«r» tt^pittf ind 
listen aqd weep. Ballad poe^fy is to us^ during Itfi^ i%e 
those first 9n$, or %t least, Jike* airs that partake, and 
-81411 present lo us hi a difierent lti»|n, the tirelMcno^m 
character of the naiionAl melody. It cha^n» iis pertiaps 
as ezeelle^t in itself : — but- it chafms us toO' as the awa- 
kener of •emotieni of -^ther years. 

I know, that by manyf astidtoua critics, the ballad atyte 
is, on thu very <i€e9mU r^afded wtHi unjust disparage- 
ment. It seenis to them oMldi«h, and unwdrthy of the 
approbation i>f fMti»l>ecaiMe' it has many teiemblanees tb * 
that which pleased them when children. They forged 
how much of all'thAt man luimires, is, ^founded on the 
isame principles/from which the delight of ^the ballad 
flows, it would not be easy, In an analysb of t]lie4>lea- 
ftureaof taste, to find a principle of more general^ opera- 
tion, than that which invests with |tee«iliar chavms, what- 
ever is Yepreseritatire of the sludtes or pastimes that first 
occapied our thought. Ivis^e duty of a great poet,- to 
avail himself, as fully as his subjecjt- admits, of i^ the 
sources of plca^ur6 in our inlelleotual and moral frame; 
and for ayailing himself therefore of the lissoeiations of 
escrly wonder and- delight, when these is no saeriftce of 
hitler or wider interest, he is ^ little reprehenBtble^'as 
for rendering instrumental to hb art, in the most exqitti- 
site tragedy, that early love of . imitation, which becomes 
apparent iivtl^ first exertiona of thef^mfsnt, and oottrerts 
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1^0 A little d(«mft jor pantomime «o pMoy of the spoils of 
the succeeding years of his boyhood. 

It, is ' not the; philosopher, then, hut. the mene verbal 
pedant in criticism, who can saifer himself, to be misled 
by the prejudice that eyery thing must be childtsfa, by 
which child^ are pleased, {"et though the ballad sty)e 
is not censurable on. this account, th^ are. evila. that 
^lust flow fipm it, ^0 the poets of genids who.may culti- 
▼at^ it; and^o the readevs whose enthusiastic adn\iratiQn 
such powerfiil genius tpay excite, which must always 
render the popularity of that style an object of regret to 
jthe phild^pbic critic, even when he may himself feel, 
in^ his, own lively emotions of sympathy wMh some suffer- 
ing hero or heroine, theqoma^andiiig infiuence of ^be very 
swayvrhich he deprecates. . 

It is the duty, of the poet, %^ I have said« to avail him- 
self as much as. his subjectidlows, of all the sources of 
pleasure in our mental frame, that lie within the com- 
pass'of his art-. . But of the many sources, of which he 
may, thus occasionally^ avail himself, for particular pur- 
poses. All are not al'^kfe worthy of his mightier and more 
compreheteive effortf. There are local, and temporary, 
and accidental associations, as well as associations ' that 
may be said to pftvail .universally: and he alone^ it is 
«vid^nl, can eatpept to be the poet of all ages |ind coun- 
tries, who preferring^ what is universal in our nature to 
what is partial and transient, .addresses himself to the 
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feelin|;B «£ all 90fAMi countirtes. Many pecultaritbs 
of the ballad style depend indeed on fhe ^ery toktare of 
the mipdy in sojme 6f its Inreliel^ ftuseepttbilitiea of emo- 
tion, and thetefo^e on prineiples which muat be (^ con* 
atant qieration, whenever ^ere i« a bard to aing^ and 
ears and a heart^ta recei?e the aong. But hoW' many of 
ita peculiar ffl^ni«». that, in themaelYea^liave mo beauty, 
imd wpaid be regarded af insoiferal^y dti^loind tame or 
a^ff and quaint, are conseeraled , ta u« only by the re- 
membrance of aimilar phraiea in the early legends of our 
yoath : and where that elevating inftnenee hevei^ has been 
felt|( or has ceased to bc^elt^ most appear in their ge« 
miine awkwairdnCss or meanness. There ean.^ little 
doubt, that, in siveh a case, a foreigner, who Jtnpws our 
iaagiu^;« well, hut haa studied it only in oar heat VForkM, 
will often sscribe to the imitator wha^ was meagre pover- 
ty of phraiie only in the aonx rhyminga w4iiih he imi- 
tated- Nor ia it^ quite certain, that, «Ten \n our ow^ 
counter,, the early as80eiatic»na». which now cMier digni- 
ty 0& the occa^ionarharsh or'^fi^C^P^rasftslogy of the 
hallad,are likely tosubaiat aa long, aa that perpetuity 
of reverence which eter^ poet ifnat wish, Ibr an the 
forms and phraaea of his own worka. Whatever little 
phSofophy we itaayt eierdae with reipect to ourselveSf 
«e haye of late grown wondroualy philpsoi^ic, in aU 
vaattera of the nursery. Within those walls, where 
they onee presided as Divinitiesr GIlMts 'and Oohlins 
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hftte nolMger a permitted entmiceliftnd the place of 
tb^ daari^ ftnd ihadovy tales, which spoke of theni^ k 
suppled by Innofient moralities of little Masters and 
Misses, or mintatore encyclopaedias^ of hal^ the sciences 
Mdarts; It is far from^ improbable, that, before ft#ev 
generations shaH hare passed awi^, the very names of 
Ohost and Ck)blin may be unknown to the baby phik>wi* 
pfaerr of both lexes, wh6 may be trained to lisp and 
pralde immeitain^ly,'aboilt experiments and propoaitiotm. 
around the Tery fife, where their little predecessors had 
laughed or trembled; at the tide of the meiry /ay or crael 
genie. ' • 

' Thiaelight and uncertani evil, t^hich' a poet of genius 
may possibly sttflwi from his adoption of ctftaia foron 
of balhid expression, that must continue as his^ though 
the leeKngs which consecrated them should hare ceased, 
is howeVser scarcely worthy, of being mentioned. Tlie 
great andcerti^ ^vil of the style -ia^ the facility of pass- 
ing eurrentimper&ctions, which, in arry other species 
of composition, he would be under the neoessity of cor- 
teoting. , How many Karah or feeMe lines, how many 
discordant images, aie admitted by him, becaute he ve. 
members the Norfolk Tragedy, or Chevy Chaee, or some 
other ditty as fierce or doleful, and lelies on the remeta- 
Ibranee of them by his readers 1 The most useful of all 
lesions* which a- poet, -or a writer of any l^ind, can re- 
ceive, are those^whic^i he derives from his own mind. 
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4mt'a^ ^kt proccM of »teidlly correcting wh»| is tttpw- 
ftct. Every \Attilt, wjslcb ii tbas remoined« ^revenfai 
nM«y f(Milt# -of ^future ceibppi»tion : snd he who too tea* - 
fUIjr Allows a Uemi^ to ^»aiii. In the oofi^dence of m 
heuig av^\»oktdi Unot n«re^.dof>riTe4 of the benefit; 
ef tliis saluiary seltf^rrectioHy but will foafA to become 
l^fMiiaily iimise. and tt^n^ setf^indBtgent Vit is nut in 
Ike enMeim of vices ef atyle, as in -eaDDtcism'of a differ* 
ent lci|id^iniR^ix^&i <th«s^baAtsb«ieiit of a sioglc devil might 
be t^ intiodvctmnef aunp worse. Attt, tf •on^auH, ef 
w^bich a^ author .i« eonscimtt^ be suffttedHo ceiua 4t# 
plsoe^a ffifkole legion wiU soen-be there ; und the^end ol 
Hurt Bwh viHibe.W!0Me tbuw his beginmng'. his'wotkf will 
taJessjesteeiitt4» becauMtik^ wiUtnBly ho leu woptbjr 
ofeBteem. - 

Hw p^olxKr lieenied fiHolities of ibe bettad sty)e» 
dien, are ii^iuioui to the ptet luisseif,. in Ha^ {wogvess 
of eiMltenoe, whaph is- the aoUest desttny of di Ihat 19 
BRkt absoltttely.pecfe^t: Satiti^to the cfeUgtod and 
devoted reailffr chaefiy» that .the style is bunltiij inlha 
eorruption or liarversion of bis taste. Paradokical as it 
nay ap|ieai*» it is hitrtfiil^ in a great masanfe, by tiiat 
verf.vlvida«t8.of interest^ Which it may p^m thoip^r- 
fectioB of poetry to pnsdttce^ It must be lemembiered^ 
however, that vivid interest mi^ be esciitedby |ismti«fBs, 
Maply as' Bsrrtttivea, independently of ^ tbs^yi^stiB. 
Ipfiishes poetry frooi prose; slmse t Dovei or roimanee 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



jnri rnKjPACBw 

givei pletinffti of the same intense kind»M th«lwhieli 
the minitaelexeket.. t*he interest, which a poetic murnr 
'tive thus affords, merely as. s^Btory of marTelloiis inei« 
dent, will be confounded then^ by ^ose who are not ia 
the habit of very nice discrimiinationst.with tlie pleasiore 
which it excites as a poem ; and the ihind, ai&cted with 
the onaed delight^ w^ natnraUyiie led to adnnire noft 
what has eaeltcd this interest in the highest degree. It 
wiU assmiie therefore a JUse scale, m its.measiirenie»(f 
^ poetic exceilence» and, in comparing the most exgiii* 
HJNe oompositions of a calmer Icind, with some hvrrii^ 
md tmmiltuous tale . of peril and' mystery, win ifeel cnly 
that'the otte'has awakened more lively -emotions, and 
wiU err theiefoTe, m awar^fthig^ a superiority^ whicMi 
not JQstly doe. The more habitually the mind may 
have been stimulated, by perils and perplexities, and' le- 
gendary wonders of all sorts, the less lively of course 
will be the interest whifeoh it feels, in simple imagery or 
sentiment* I am not sure, that he who gives his nights 
and mornings to theunravelment of the mysteries of our 
dreulating libi«ries,wlll he the fittei|t to feel the beaykty 
of A simple and comprehensive theorem in geometry.^ 
Yet there is^^ot here the iame source of enon; because 
theexceUcnceof anbvH, and the excellence of a mathe- 
maticid demonstration, are fidt at every moment to. he 
different in kind. But, in poetry,* ceitain species of 
inteiest is unquestionably essential to exeeUence; and 
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tboiti^ tbk ihterett h iarfvovi bfeiii|r preoifedy tfie^ame 
wUli the eagerness of ^cilrioMty ezeited, or-the vWid de- 
fij^ 4>f curio«kj grfttifU^d, they may yef be so intittiatfely 

-Meikted, t^at ebimiion cye^ may be incapable of diatin- 
g«i4hni^, ift th^ tBomplex--g!ratificatkm> its' &nt and 
«hadowy elements; ti, ia very m^ifeat, that What af- 
fords ^leaaaremnstai teasibaVe had'tbe merit of being 
fitted to' ]»odiicepleasuiie; and it iii not Tevy wonderAil 
^erelbte, thai th* vork, vrliieh forces the reader along, 
and makes him' tiim eve^y page wVth eager avtdHy, 

' abould be Massed by h\tn aboye piecel| of rterlt in6nitely 
sttpeHor, butJirhicb charm^ only with the simple beauties 
of poetry itaelf. • ^ -> , -^ . * 

The injttry to the taste 0f the reader, however, d<Jes 
not ^rise merely from the 'higher excitement, which the 
meva adventai'es of a romantic narrative afford :-— for 
thisth^y only partake with some of thi6 noblest fcfrms of 
poetie composition, in the dr«tek and regular Epic. It 
arises still more iVom the kind of archetype^ which is 
constaiitfy presented to the mhid,' and presented to it m 
association with- an the pleasure, which the individual 
work, by its own surpassing* beauty, may have rxcited. 
The whole ^ gtwd or eviL which a woi% ^rdducea is not 
that which fiowa directly &om itself. It is one of'^a 
class r and, aa one of a ckss, it often injures; by faults 
l^mwfiich itself ia exempt. To be deligj^ed with a 
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ballad h to lore in some measinre ballads ; and to hsart 
been oftei^ thus doligiitcd is to think. witb- Sr soT^ o^ 
grate&l admiration of pieces, vh^oh, but for the supe- 
rior works that have seduced us, we should luMre^Degtrd- 
ed with contempt* qr at le^^st with i^ditfereoce. It iyno 
small lie'Qefit to the tMiirifty of the artist's individual taste, 
wh^ he has not t9 ooRfedr dignity on aspiicies: of woielr 
which has Jbe^n before defaluMd^ but .when, the pre-eiut* 
log: models are such as it>is posatble for his om high 
^;)ius to surpass indeed, but ili^htch oey^ ,c«n 4be re- 
glurded without admiration^ ^ven ^hen so. sifrpassed. . 
The works, whii^ the ballad style bnngs belbre the 
mind, are wo As that abound with all the faults 6t a 
barbarous afipe. They are not, like t^e Jupita^and Apol- 
lo of Greece, A nobler fi^riir of all'that is noblest in the 
external' majesty or ifraoe and beauty of man;/ but re- 
semble far more jthe rudely camd lilpcks, that^ with ' 
abundant ferocity of eyes and laouth* but without a sin- - 
I^Le arm or Ifeg, h^ve lonfT received the worship of some 
savage tribe,>-^r, at bes^ some Deva of Hindostan, sit« 
tiDg cro8S4egged, with a dozeii heads, and thrice as 
many hands. An ex^cellenf sculptor, by the exercise of 
all the embettishihg powers of his art, may indeed form, 
even with a resemblance to siich figure's, an object that 
ixiay commsnd the admiration of, all who see it. Bat, 
marvellous as the dispiayof that art may, be it is not1>y 
the assiduous contemplation of such products of it, that 
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ft^FhidilRs is'to hte formed, or the eye tliat Id tp.be Wior- 
Ibyofesitil^ating the works of A Phidias. 

6bort as the period has been, since the revWiil of this 
tast«, sttffifxitftit proof h)^ been avoided, of the adtnira- 
• tioB, that may be reflected on a whole class by ii^idividual 
iprerkg of e^ioeUe^Qe* .> We haye. lived, to, see a|l theem- 
beUishment^, of the pre^ beatowed on the ipost misera- 
ble rhymingSy that chronicle the feai9.of some petttj^ iha- 
niider^vrpot ibr the sake of-^the' light, which eyen.^uci^ 
petty chronicles may uoquestioBahly throw on more im- 
portant contemporary hittkol;y»---not as ehicidating^ tbe 
progress of ^the fiii^st of arUj ^nd presenting a picture 
of ,tbe amusements of our feu4al and sepni^barharous an^ 
cestorsj^ — \m\ as poeigu, in themselves worthy of an admi- 
ration, which, as yet, we never think of besjowing. on 
ineagerness and nvoannesa a. little nearer to our oxin 
time, ^he .qualities whipl^ we admir,e.as.i^pient, how- 
ever, we may g£adu4il)( learn, t^ admire. too when mo- 
dem :*-:for it is. impossible tlius tp have increased our ad' 
miration, of what is rude. Without some corresponding 
assimilation of our tast? to t^^ still duUer rudeness of 
discernment^ ji^hich^ at pother 4>eriod, could listen, to 
such strains, as tbe^ublimest poetry. r 

Popular, however, as the. ballad ^tyle ha» of late bjsen 
rendejred, by those etetnent talents, )^I\ich have known 
bow to exhibit it in its mast attractivjp' furms, it has^ still 
but a divided sway with anothe'Tspeciis of poetry ; which 
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b«i Mtperliapi eo-grett a number of admir^n, but las 
tanong its admireft a greater fliuriber of the sage and f«> 
imed> wboie cntioal aensibttitf baa beaiKAouri|ib6^ by 
theatndy of the finished modala of ancient and modern 
literatjor^. 

The style to which I ailttde,1s what may be t^nMd 
the Mointt deshrij^ve, exhibiting trains of monl rellee- 
tioi^ with accordant inoages* from the icaiiery of inani- 
mate nature, or the lWing>8Cene Of human pleasure and, 
pain/ and viee and^virtue. It isperfai^s in^is powerfiil 
and digniftod species of poestiy, that anr cpuntry has a 
higher claim to superiority, -than in any other which 
could Ip named, and a supcfrio^ity, which f conceWe to 
be itself founded on qualities, in winch it is^sfill nobler 
for us to e^cel. Whatever;may foe the ahades of defect, 
in the political system under whi^i we live, or in the 
national character that has been formed under it^ we 
are more free than other nations, and, with the long en- 
joyment of this freedom, have acquired that more elerat- 
ed tone of moral . sentiment, -which cannot fiul to exist 
with liberty, where liberty is not the mere, lawlessness 
of a saf<age, but the inspiring* spirit of law itself. We 
express more powerfully, then,. oar leelings of this kind, 
because they are more deep in our hearts ; and we paint 
With brif^hjtev colouring the several scenes, because we 
have before^our eyes a brighter and more beantlftil so- 
cictM. Our moral descrip^i^s too, haVc the charm of 
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bl^g more vkriovM as well as vividT; for we see roan in & , 
^heater iBrersity af asp^tsy^not the powerful onl}r who 
comihandr aAd the feeble who obeyylthat, in so many 
ttfttes, ^itb a] little difference of external drapery, con- 
stitute all the>&rieUeji G(f sdtial life4---but thoseMnnu- 
netiMe beautiful g^adalio^s of iiiidependence, in wMclu 
t^ere it a differeaee of ran^ Indeed, and of- Hie iextfrnal 
focm of bappiness, btft not of the amount of happmeae^ 
itaielfr nor of the feaHeas Becurity, in which Uiat hai^- 
li^B reposes. , , » , 

.It is -aa actional exoeHenee €€ tfiis species of poetiy, 
thftt it tends, by /the most d^i'g;|iffttl of all* reciprocal 
tionsy to nourish the pure and generous moral fillings, 
in which it has invpart- originated. ^86 various are th6 
external circumstanoes, that detenpine, I will not say 
the whole charitcter, hut many of those ^rtitoular ac- 
tions; by. the repetition of which the general character 
may be insensibly modi^d, that it n^uld be atburd to 
€ildeflt¥<Hijr to' estimate,' in any case, theiunount of infiir- 
ehees which, mast vary With^ almost every accident in 
tile life of every individual, fet^ t£ such an analysis , 
eonl4 be made, there can be no doubt, ih»X one very im- 
portant element would be f^und to be the poetry of the 
country, flvery one is )scqtiainted with th« saying of 
tlie old Scotch patriot) Fletcher of SalVin, who cared 
little what the laws of a people were, if only he had the 
making of their ballads : and though we may not pcr- 
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haps be willing to admit th* paradox* to tke wbol* fiK' 
teot of its literal import, it may be readily admitted, t» 
tihe limited extent, in wb^ch he probably noeant it to be 
iinderatood. The notions of vice aa4 Tirtuei UmA ars 
truly effeciire, are not tho^e which we call u^* in ofor 
gr%ve enquiries into the pnncli^lei^ of ^inoraliB and tb^ 
practical duties of matt, but tboaewhtch float along tb« 
mipd Bpfiontaneously, in the very hour or moment of ac- 
tion. Thm^e ia a morality of our current trains of thoitgbtj 
not arranged indeed as a system of pirinciples in regida» 
order, but a ttuxcd result of lessens and examples* and 
reAectiokUb-and acoidoital aiaociati«os of >leasave and 
pain,fi-«f the most, interetoting e(vents» that have impress- 
ed us with admiration^ or pity^ or tBUjliKnant reseittment^ 
--4he sublime and pathetic exjire^sions of those who 
Jwre heioiciaUy dared or «iirered«"-4be pointed maxims 
of sages and witSy-'-sod still more than any of these^<be« 
cause nAt e^Mf to be remembered* Uu^t happy eloqaeaco 
of v«rse, which* in conveying to us nmral truthsr b« ini» 
presaed them on our heart% in « mamer that made it 
impossible for us to forget them. These, united, lorm 
as. it were one ikctive mora} impulse, thepersuasive fcvc4 
of which, except in .cases of very strong passion or very 
powerful temptation, is constantly operating, in some 
greater or less degree, on the conduct of «11 srfao have 
not been absolutely uninstructfd. Eyen under tbe moe( 
depressing government, and under sup^Ul&on still mote 
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weteheffly debasing, it co-op«*ates with the gteat na- 
tire principle within «», in preserving feelings, thirt 
nigbf otherwise have been olonded or overwbetaifd. 
The batd has not lost, in the civilised world, the func 
tion, which hcis lepresented as exercising moh: diw«ly. 
in a simpler and wilder state of society. He is a legis- 
lator still, fiwhionihg ou^ conduct, even when we are not 
conscious that we are obeying him :^and. When other 
cirt«m8tance8iiee,«al,it.is imposslbie to dortbt,th.t 
the nation mutt be the most virtuous, in which poets 
after poejts, in bright succession, haw been the most 
Uvish of allthe rich treasures of their art, in the em- 
bellishmertt o/sentimtnU of Tirtiic. 

m these powerful verses our nation, as I have already 
remarked, is peculiarly rich : and though it would be » 
little possible for any one to say. howtnuch he has mo- 
«dly praflted, by every impMte which his mind may 
have th,ls received, s. it would be for him to calculate, 
how much he h«i profited in mere bodily grace of move- 
ment, iy the elegance^ pf the mein and gestures of h.s 
familiar associates, there can*« no question th»t .cer- 
tain moral grace of tHsTtind ft acquired, which directs 
the mental conduct often as insensibly, a. the step, or 
stretching^f the arb. or gentle inclination of the head. 
is governed b>- those very airs, that seem to rise, from 
every motion of the graceful, rather th»n to have pre- 
ceded and produced tfiero. . 
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The great eyll of our serious poefr;^, bowev«r, in tto 
!spect, is that, by the very elrcumstanee of Us stated 
ravity, it has necessarily a didaotlc .a\r, which letteni 
le foi;ce of its persaanon. It is. an ori|^inal ^in of our 
siture, to be not very wiUb|p. to ado^it reproof. Even 
eneral satire, if s^);ire,he grave, fiijids the reader Uiu. 
lly as impei^etrably on bi^^^uardj^as if he were himaelf 
uilty of some one or other of the crimeSj^ agadost vhich 
ht invective is directied; 8^4 & single stroke^ that aeens 
be only the flourish of a. playful hund, without any of 
he malice prepense of a censor, will tpuch more to the 
[uick, and ciit awi^ more peccant matter^ th^ repeated 
issaults of a lustier arm, in serious a94 pertinaciottr^oili- 
>at with every human vice and folly. When Horace is cha- 
•actered to us in a very happy picture,* as one whom we 
idmit> in the very gaiety of friendship, to play jsrpund the 
leart, we need not be ^tonished at the auocesa, wVfk 
vhich, in these favourable circumstances, he is said t» 
Knd his ^ay sli\y^to all the vices that |ure lurking ;mi it* 
secret corners. 

The very excellence atuined in this sublime pravinop 
has perhaps, hoWeyer, in one respect, been injurtous to 
the grace and liveliness of our general poetty. Tbough 
this delightfu} art is certainly something far more tha& 
mere personification, and though the dullest verses may 

* Oinne yafer vitiam ridentiPhieeiis amieo 

Taogit, et admjssus eiroum pnccordii^ladit 
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befnUof all the tropes of rhetoric; 4^e can bcnp doubt 
of the powerful charm of thoao allegorical beinga with 
whjlch poetic fan^ has peopled thu^uniyene. Nothing can 
indeed be more di^u^ting Ug» ev^ry mind d the slightest 
taste, than the trite^cofl^arisoni to the Goddess of peau-> 
ty, with which er^ry aifiorous songster tfain^a that he em.- 
beUishes . his miserable nmdrigal or <acro8tic— yet how 
much delight (^o we owe to V^Uls and .the Graces, wiien 
introduced t^ us hy .bards, whom .these; Dignities them-: 
selves seem to have gladly s^imitted into their train ! The 
inexhaustible creations of this tort, whi^li are forever ly- 
ing open to^^he imagii^ation, our. serious descripUve poe*< 
try does not eiclude indeed, for it derives from them oc- 
ejwional\y its soblimest ornaments: but the general spirit 
of the poetry is.not friendly tp them. It.aocustojns us ra- 
ther to look on, man as man, on natpre as ijiature, with 
jffnre vivldQess, but ali^ost with the exac,t truth of prose. 
It presei^ts us with sublime sentiments of a]ll that is gene- 
rous and keroic^-^it endlears man to our cegard as ami- 
able, to our pity as su€Q^rtn|^ to our very wrath and in- 
dignation, if be be a suiTerer ufnder oppression. It moves 
us irith all the vehemence pf oratory; bujt it scarcely em- 
ploys a more .figured phrase, thaathe orator considers 
himself permitted to. use. It ijfeems to have an office too 
importaUt to allow it to stop to tri^e with the airy and sha- 
dowy bebigs tluit majf eome.aeiioss it in its way :— and the 
reader, assiniilated gfadually in^nUment to the presTail- 
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in^ feeltni^of the b«rd who has frequently delighted hiip, 
learns at last, or almost leatnt^ to eonsider.poetryas only 
the perfectibn of animated i^rcme. ^ 

In these eircun»tances, With warm ,adniir«tion of the 
l^enios of the greit matters in tile other (lepartments of 
verse, bat with a wish to direct some tittle attention to a 
province that seems' to tne to have been onworthily ne- 
glected, t venture to sulmtit tathe pubtic the followiiig 
poem. It is an atteiQpt to represent the mannerrwhiek 
are living around ii8,-rte^ trace tor the hedr%mu\y of those 
little passions, which are suffered to appeaf to the eye 
only in the smile or'the frow^,— to sofeiris^what is worthy 
of satire, biit to satirise plaj^futly, rather by painting than 
invectiire,-7-«nd, at^he same time to enliveh thepict«re ' 
of the mere human seclne \^ith some of those embodieA 
shapes of the faify worid of fancy^ which, powerful as they 
are in emK'eUishment» it ts too much the fiishion of me- 
derh poetry to disregard. " ' 

It is an a»^m^< ho weveronty—4LQd an attempt, of which, 
in the present direction ef po^lc taste and. studies,, even 
though I were more disposed to regard the piece Itself 
with all the ordinary vanity of authorshifi, Ubeuld be kit 
from anticipating with mudi e^mftdence'the success. The 
poet of chivatroUs adrenttfre rehires, fer the io^est 
which h^ wishes toexbite, only those sym^theti<r pessi^ns, 
, which nature has provided ^i^ hiih in etety breast ; and 
aU, ot almost all, vrht have feoeived the geaeral instrua- 
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tion that U ne<^8Sftry fbr being f eadei^s of poetr^vCan feel 
thfitcbarmof 8einifl^fttaof;eleTated virtue, «idof pMstttres 
of the weU iiiai4ted i^sstons and pleasures 4itid suifianiigs 
of life^ But the lighiaiidpta^fal atHMet of Epic is ad- 
dressed to a 8<i|i41 circle. It n^uifres, in those whom it 
addresses* a knowl^ge not ntK^lj of the tone o^ that so- 
ctotjr from whieb its heroes .ami heioinos are drcirn«Mt» 
ip combination with ttus, a qmtk pwception of the %ht.' 
er. shades o£ jchia«a4^er snd pa««ioa» whielfc are invlsibla 
to common eyes, aeonstomed oiOyiO the hroadrand ilaA 
^ariilg I and aii.aeqiiaintaniB.with tbne beaiiUefi of graver 
poetiy; whicfet art otoi meant to he suggested to t^be 
reader's mind* not ngith Oie e<^arsmiMat»f P»rody.Uideed» 
hMt in shaiiowy aHosi^ft^ whiioh iHthout.the coart^ness, 
hAte aU the light oonitrast of pafiody itself. It is not among 
the young, who are the (|Qickes^to admire snd.ti)e warm* 
•st^tQ pt«ise» that soeh poetry maht look far fiurou^, but, 
where farour i» far store -rarely to ht found, among the 
m^tufe in experience and dhcemmei^, whose susoepti' 
bility ofii«»lradniifati«n has be^n e«w|ed by the veiy 
culture which fitted them to judge^— who are sl6w there- 
fore to be deliishted, and wb& express their deUg^t in 
terms of cairn and qualified mpprovaU that are the bCst 
toice of fame indeed; but ire fame only to those who 
know to ,esttma'te the minds wl(ieh hav« conferred it. 

$0 M\f am I aware of the prdbable infioen^e of former 
habits of poetic reading of asdifiTorent -kind* o(n the ht 
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greater proportion of my readers, that I bare little doubt 
that ninety-nine of the hufidred<^if I may veiiture to cal- 
culate on so large a nuniber-->'wUl consider ap censurable 
in the poem, what't yet trust that one in the hundred will 
regard with approbation, and what, for the sake of that 
one mind, with tiie' prospect of such a disproportion in 
the number of censurers, 1 have not hesitated te retain. 
I aUttde to the colloquy of my heroine wHh this Celestial 
Genius, Which many of my readers^ accustomed to regard 
evsry thing assiiperfltiotts, thitt does not 'shift a sc^ne cft 
hurry on an er^nt, majF view oftly as a needless retarda» 
tion of the glorious vision tbut was to be indulged to her s 
but without which,, as I conceive, it would have been im- 
possible, fW me to delineHtte faithful^, thut dMtaeter^f 
e«qui$ii9 coguetryt which aloiie could justify and account 
for~^the privileged revelation. 

It has been- my ^wi^h, accordingly, in the whole cpn- 
duct of my heroincj to preserve, as faitfa^lly as my art 
would allow, the character of this perfect c6^iiietry,<^-of 
that coquetry* the<«pirit of which never sleeps^, while the 
eye and the mind are awake, but in all circumstances, 
and all places^ and all times» Is still conscious of the 
power of charming,, and still eager to ezerdise the de- 
lightful power. If, lathe presence of the Genius, Ae 
had calmly listened to his story ^f all* which he had done 
for her, <aad g^raoefuUy spoken or looked her thanks, 
there can be no doubt, that^ the earthly visitimt might 
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ha^ebeen sootier admitted witl^ tibe l^nridifie of her 
kindred Imrnonijls :— 1mt» in that caae. niy her^Hie would 
not hate been of aulBeient dlfBlty of pre'iminettee in 
the rank of iiia wonhipfMra, to merit llic ptefl^2ar favour 
of the mif hty'beingf, vha wm to condeseend to be her 
guide. To the p^rfS^etion of her charaeter, and there- 
fore indircjctly to the perf<^ctien of his^ it waaneceasary, 
tliat In the YepreaehtatUm of thf eeleatial t^te-a-i^te, she 
ahuoldcany on, almOat without intentionally willhig it» k 
adrt ef geAtle l^rtatton^th- the Genius him8elf«--4iot 
indeed iireeiaely «n the aame manner* as she would hare 
coquetted with a 'murtali'^ whom ^she might hope to rank 
in her train of slares,--bnt |it least with th4t wiah of 
wimiing 'admiration, v^luch, 'to be acti?^, requires only 
the presetfce of a being wlip ean admire. 

U is not^ however, the mere pictisre of character, es- 
sential as it truly is to the main aetion of the piece, 
which is in this case to bcf estimated* The delay, which 
the little, dialogue produces, must be considered also in 
the light relation which it is inten4<ed to bear t6 tlie tar- 
dy pomp af^d solemnity of the serious £pie,-r-where the 
poet, far from rushing on rapidly with • his hero to the 
consummation -of the end proposed by hhn^ contrives 
oilcn to nupend the action, by the introductiQU of some 
single combat or embassy, or consultation of Gods or 
tttcn. ^ *Tbe high debate* and the contest of arms, admit 
G 3 
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bp^ of bdloglij^lly «bftdow^d togetlierf fer^hut «^ 
is to tbeirowninc^dueiv ftirtfttion U U> «mtUiif wodmoi. 
Xt hM eDterpriset as re^Ute^ «fld U least as mm$ stra- 
tagems. Her converMttohy. her. ▼ei;;^sil«nee» her mere 
presence* ia a|i it were a skirmish^ airs lusd graces; and 
the place, wherefer.it may be»;]wfaefe she is ambttious 
of Joining, is as truly as -^e most iiieiQoral^Ie pUi^ 
where Cssar or iBneas or Hector fous^t, a 4lel<l of cot-^ 
quest ^r defeat. ' -/.'-- -. v . , - 

The objection, which I have sa)ii)ose^ to he made, by 
9^ largti proportion of itiy fauhdred jvaders, to this little 
Scene of episodte warfare; may^perh«ps be made pa other 
passages of my- poem, whieh it is not «o easy ibr ine to 
divine. AH, howeren whieh I venture to request, in 
such a case, iB, that, bl^re condemnation, they'wiH fatfve 
the goodness to'iaedect on the sort of poetry, to which 
the specimen submitted to them belong^. 

Above all, I trusty that^ before objectin'g to the gene- 
ral conduct of the poei», or its' geheral style, they will 
not forget hW much It is the very essentie of such po» 
etry, to give a gay importance to 'Very little matters, 
and hov neeessarf it Is, that the style, 'in this respect, 
should harmonise with the light and sportive solemnities 
6f which it tre&ts. 

On this actordaote 'Of style, ,howev^, the force of 
whieh, as an essential charm of versification, sterns lo 
me not sufficiently understood, I may perhaps, even at 
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tliecl|Me<^aptefii«e alre«^too Imig^be pcmntlidtv 
offer a Tery few rej]Mrks, 

All, I presume, here felt at Itoievia t)ie pevuial of 
•or best poeti^ the delight, affoiided b^,wh«^i«lefiiied 
imitative harmwy^ "fthtn Jthe pQuHd« aa it haa been aptly 
•aid* is ** aiv echO'to. the sei^ie." The harmoiiy of wtuch 
I speak, howfmit, is s8iKtUii|^ f up more compieheiisife 
than this mere occasional tmiution. 3uKh eeinftrksble 
accordances sre of course, sparingly nseik and reserved 
i^r the m<^t stnkin|^ ctteiimstignBeB in the narrativie or 
description : atnee, ilP feequent, they wpuld not meMy 
interrupt too much the natural flov of ^ rliythsR^ but 
would betray a laborious ^arch of concords, that would 
bring the very btbour painfully before the reader's mind. 
What is commonly teamed imuaime harmotijf ia then»>s I 
bavc said, of rare oceun^eiuie. But .there' is a fainter 
and more shadowy harmony with the general subject, 
which, as I xonc^ve^. should be t^oughoutthe poem the 
directing spirit, of . the versc-^a barmony which does 
not make itself remarkable in particular Unas, but is felt 
as a whole* in the continued strain^ or rather b scarcely 
appreciated as a separate eleipent, eveii by those whom 
it delights, but ia djstiaguishablc; only .by the few, who 
nat content with being: simply pleased, are.in the habit 
of analy^ingrtheir very pleasures. In some tale of mili- 
tary conflict^ for example, the aacordgnce of the atraiu 
if not to bts 40 a single Tme or two only, that may imit^t^ 



d by Google 



Ibe nliihtog^ oletf^fOt the eUstitit|^'Df swi^Aiii* or tfM 
tbunder of tlie knigbtier engines of modern war ;H[>at the 
iehtAjb il^ Ihofild ^rtftke of the character of the impe- 
tuous feeliffg;s desorlfeied» and of the fbolhigB t^at rise 
hf sympftth^r In the nind of the Reader. • it shonfd coln-^ 
^hei^d ml9eh^ action hi little spacer— th6 metrical 
fhythm aiioAld be .freqti^Atly broken ;^-«iid the words 
Hh^mselveSf vhieb ecnstitate the rb^hm, be l/ess chosen 
Ibr softness than Ibr force. Tbe wh^l^ may tbtts have a 
kitrm&ny tbiatis truly imiua$9&i Chonfh there naey not be 
ft single line, or portion of a tine, to Which t common 
trtiic irould tMnl^of apply^ th^ teHn. But ih6 spe« 
ties of separatev iM^iinds' themselves; and the order of 
their 'Collocation, which might be the best suiti^dfofr A 
description so tomultuouft^ are surely not* tiiebest that 
0uld be selected for descdlMng^ the elegant i'riVolities.of 
the tdUe^and all that gentle warfare for jinhich, the toilet 
l^ieparei* "i^he- lines may have the seme number of syh 
lables i bat he mttst hideedbave tittle poetic discrirtina- 
ti»n» who does not feeU that, with Uie {Tame number of 
syllabic a 6Urids« there should sti41 be^ in these sounds a 
thythiUical variety of some sort,, to mark md harmonise 
#ith.the diversity of thetne. Wh«t is thus indif^utaUiy 
true o£ thetkrw'of sotmd is not l^ss true of the ^w of 
aentimeiH; and fancy, whteh thoutd glide softly, Or rush 
Along, with a eorrespondiitg diversity of movement. A 
oertet <f tbehftrshest syllabfefi deserrptivc of the repose 
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and tender conversatioii of two lovers, would •ence^p 
violate more the harmony of which I speak, than atjnick 
desertion of image for image, and thought for thought. 
The thief harmony, in short, it not with sounds* or other 
external ^uidities, Uutwith the^ internal emartions ; and 
M ^ese are gay, or solt, dr impetubns, the whole cha- 
racter c^ the f train, is to be impetooas, or soft, or gay. 
The hurry of images hi a gt^at poet's description of n 
hsjttle, is only reilectire of vthe horrfing^ feelingsi in the 
minds of the watring multitude ;*-4>ut he has surely 
feelings of a very different kind to reflect, i£ the war- 
fare which he sings be'that>of looks and tones. Hit' 
atra&D, howeVer, is in the one case, as innch as in the 
other, to be aboordant with tbe cfmotiei&ft wiiich it paints. 
Ibstead of the brief aM rapid trsnsitibns fr)ra» great ob- 
jects tjO greateTyfronvtheoottflicts of heroes to the shock 
of Gods themselves, where all is the Violence ^f the 
sword or-the tfauhderbolt,-**there should be a varying but- 
ever faithful, semblance of ^e spngbtUness, with which' 
Betoty enlivens even Wi$ itiielf, 6f the gentle languoFi 
with which* Beauty 9vtii\f, or of the miiniite csre, With* 
whieh she bringslbrward grace af^er grace, to plijr and 
conquer^ in. the little fietd^ to which the power of those 
graces is Umlted. A gay or soft diffusivenes8,^efefore, 
hx from being a bl^Hj^ishin snch a style* is eceesionslljlr 
ita happiest grace. It is, in shorts the with of the poet, 
to ezcate, as much as his art allows him, sueh Isetingt 
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9» pie fkWikV' nei hy ^< present of Beftut^ hctrfelf : mi 
bpyerie, arA tbeimiiges Which bj» vene prieieiit% that 
lite th(t only r.\wM •£ hif art^ aoat eooqkire in the de* 
ligfettftil €iitiA, wilb aceordins^ Snfluekicep . 

It wa» aoi, ho««««r« th^ lUkti^ of. my suli^et only, 
whbhl had :o «qnu^r,Qn^delcniiiaiikgth«, stylo that 
ipould ittii IV, ^t the son 9# audienoe alf5 vhioh I i»« 
agined Move, me. It woat be ranteabefec^ that, in mj 
)>oem, 1 4Metthe nyMtCsb ^ddrete'iBf the Fair, mi the 
Fair al«Mh What^ then ia the atyle irhich tudh an au^ 
dience auppoiei t It ki the st^lf «>f one^^vho delighte at 
onee in tjtie eubjoct whiish haft treate, aod in the pr^eae^oe 
of ^ote who are liatemaf 4e hiiD,-««wfao dwdk thecf^iNtt 
j;ladIyoB Jiie theme,--4uidwhe, if lie aoaiet^et trifle 
with hit lyre^ h jt^owipi ^t itt tftringa^only bee^iMM' 
there arcf thoie around* firolB wholn* when he hat ocated* 
he neat lie eendenmeji tQ part* 

Uvtdk lire the clreui|iitanoe8, whieh | ht^te endesfenr* 
ed, in the niaDHT^nnent of my poem,, to keep.eonttantly 
In view. | clumot expeet myceadert te have them^ aa 
eenataiMly in mhid:<«4>at Uiey will perhapt forglVe me, 
if I ^^ venliue to street, that, when .they pauae to 
ccitieifle either the eonduet of the action, or thi feneral 
diet^ and flow of the thouf^or of the ▼erw, they wi1| 
, reiltetf.that the ehtrtcter in which thel^oet. prpieaaea 
te ^ah iff that ef the Poet ef Woman,.MlMit Ite'it'tttp. 
^oted to he^tddiettfttf Woman ^d Woman on]y,-<«^nd 
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addrcising her on adyentttres of whick thtiu the ho* 
roine, and on charms and gracei, which it ia the whol^ 
h'ittoiy of het beauty to have excreted with ikU^re «» 
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PARADISE aF COQUETTES. 

FART 1/ 

■* 

INrBODUCTION.— THB POET. 



ANAIiYSIS. 

Subject proposed. Ambition to be considered as the 
Poet'^of Woman. Prophetic hopes of its fulfilment.- 
Omens in early life of future devotion 'o the love and 
praise of the Fair. Pleasure felt in infancy at the 
•mile of Female Beauty. First lisping^ of verse in its 
pmise. Love of thos« Fairy TaleSi to which the ad- 
ventures of a heroine gftve interest. Discovery of the 
Metamorphoses of Ovid. Effects of the perusat of 
that Poem. Milton*s Eve. The Planet Venus. Re- 
membrances after Death. 
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PARADISE OF COQUfiTTEB. 



THE POET. 



WoAT new delights the mort$J Belle-await^. 
When eyes ail-ponquerinn^ yield at last to AUb ; 
In what gay bowers she leads her train above. 
Charms^ and forgets all sublunary love» 
I singl-i-Ye Fairt whose hearts^ tho* swift to glpW> 
As yet have warm'd but at an earthly Beau» 
^ With sweet attentive si&iles. around me throngs 
And love the Poet, while ye liat the song ! 

Post of Wokaw,— for that proudest name» 
I leave the contest of all meaner fame. 
Let Man, the niggard of a chill renown, 
For fbols who court it, save his laurel crown ; 
ITnworthy he of rapture, who would pay 
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'Otate leif brmyrtlfc fob'^hoFe wreaths of bay. 

Ne'er shall he know to win a tender sigh. 

Who trembles at each v^nhldtg' critic's eye : 

The strain which bids the varying Passion start* 

Must seek its triumph only from the heart. 

One look, ye Fair ! his hsppy fate secure^ , 

Who asks no smile, and dret^ n» frown,— bat yours. 

VoUve to you, my lyre of myrtle flings 
No sound of horror from its ^ilkon strings ; ' 
Bids no stern Major steroeir M«jors meet, 
Nov softest Ensign gasp, but at your feet. 
Tho* gentle «ars the wild tumaltaous breath 
Of sighs, and savage metaphors of deatii. 
Low murmuring moans, that buz along thd danc^ 
When Lord or Lordling falls at every glance. 
Can list insatiate,— even the murdepous eye 
Would shrink from battles, where 'tis death to die ; 
Where De^us, with more thsft love's short blindness dark. 
Lose, with their eyes, the power aU eyes to mark ; 
And heroes, graceful in the mazy strife, 
Lopt of their limbs and glory, limp for life : 
While Bards, twice butchering, every wound rehearse, 
. And softly teach anatomy in verse.— 
Of harmless wars be mine to sing the fteld, 
Whtre even the vftnqtitsh'd conquer while they yield, 
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Wounds, which on purest cambric leave no stain, 
And eyes which, tho' they frown; can smile again ! 

Such bejody song hio timid Woman dear, 
S^ch erer be the song whieh claims her ear !— 
So, with unstudied rapture o'er my page 
Shall tiend the brightest eyes of every age. 
There dwell. Unmindful of the evening's show. 
Forgot the pl«Bie, the tissue, and the beau« 
While gloves the prayer-book but on Sundays crosa» 
And stiiF-bound bibles never lose; their gloss, 
Quick-opemhg leaves my ready'tome shall spealt 
The dearer daily ritual «f the week^ 
Amid those leaves,-*-aa aft to be survey*<l— 
Some lover's treasured rhymiiigs ^hall be laid^ 
The first sweewbiUet which lieveal'd 6h^f igb. 
And all which Love makes sense to B^uty's^ eye. 

When novds weary,— or, all duly done. 
The ruthless sire app^as'd, the daughter won,. 
When marriage, closing each delightful strife. 
Leaves the dull Au»datuf yawning with his taifi^ 
dtill with new rapture shall fm} page sttcceed,<— . 
And langiud eyes turn brighter while they read* 
D 2 
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Oft in iht crowded rout* when, spite of guile» 
The sfkreftding numbness creeps o^er every smik» 
When ejres, that fain would sparkle, 'mid the ring^* 
Have said a thotisand titters the same d^ll thing. 
Some happier Belle shall quote my tender Unei<«-* 
And Beaux, who n^i^et read— shall fcnQW it mine. 

Think not, ye eweet awarder« bfmy doom ! 
When proud I claim one. title for my tomb* 
Move dear t|)an icings and herafds give and guard* 
To livei and die, your wosfvimB. and bajuv^-^ 
Think not, with boastful suit, that claim I dare* 
Without one omen to approve ray prayer ! 
Tho' round my brow no hallowing myrtle ^read, 
Nor turtles perch'd upon my infant head ; 
To my young heart the earl^ passion giiv:n 
Was surer presage of inspif ing heaven. 

£«en in those infant hours, when life appears 
Nought but one laugh and sob of smiles and tears. 
When long my cradle's noisy murmur ran,. 
Aiid vain the sooth ings, vain the' threats of mati. 
With what calm joy I sunk at once to rest» 
LuU'd t^soft wsm8n*l smile* on woman'* l^reast. 
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And ye, that, Mcred to that gen^ |^xe. 
Catch all yoor sweetness from the charms ye prldfic. 
Hymns of the melting heart, to which I owe 
Whate'er, in abJlence« can abliaa bestow 1 . , 
No common fire* that WArms the in^t dream^ 
Bade iiiy first accents murmUr to your theme. 
Ere art the tender charm of verse could teach. 
When my short voice but lisp'd it» feeble speech, 
I rhym'd,— -and sure 'twas passion from above 
That breath'd the number8,-«forI rhym'd of love. 
Oft, in my Utile ,!ap when gifts were flung. 
Has Beauty laugh'd and listep'd while I sung ; 
For, of the sweetmeat or the toy remiss, 
t only hail'd the^v^r and the ktM. 

Tales of my nursery \ shall that still-lov'd spot 
That window corner ever be Ibrgdt, 
Where, thro' the woodbine when with upward ray 
Gleam'd the last shadows of departing day, 
Still did I ait, and, withunwearied eye. 
Read while I wept, and scarcely paus'd to ai^ ! 
In that gay drawer, with fairy fictions stor'd. 
When some new tale was added ta my hoard. 
While o*er each page my eager glance was flutig^ 
'Twas but to karn, what /emoZf fate wis sung i 
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If no sad maid the CMtle shut from lif^ht^ 
I heeded not the giant and the knight. 



Sweet Cinderella, even before(the ball, ^ 
How did I love th^e^-J-ashes, rags, and all ! 
What bliss I deem'd it to have stood beside. 
On every virgin whejft thy abce was tried; 
How long^d to see thy shape the slipper suit ; 
But, dearer than the slipper, lov'd the foot! 

Thanks, gentle Ovid ! thanks 1$e to thy care. 
That,— best of wealth,— has multiplied the fair, 
Caird even from heaven, a race of brighter power, 
And. given a goddess to each mortal bower? 
Oiympus half descends ;— 4md every glade 
Sees fo^ois celestial languish in its shade. 
Like gentle Woman, blest with hearts that melt. 
Here airy nymphs have aigh'd while shepherds knelt^ 
Or, bolder oft, to kiieel when shepherds faird. 
Have woo*d, like gentle Woman, and prevail'd. 
The king of heaven, who shakes it with his nod. 
In sweet mortality has mask*d the god $ 
And, rival of the flame that warms my lyre. 
Left all his incense, for a dearer fire. 
Blest be the tales, whose brij^ht examples teach, 
With hol^ power, the faithful truths I preach i^ 
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For sure, to tie, with Gods if virtue^ test. 

Who vowi at Beauty's feet hd» worsbip^*4 best. ^ 

BoldestofteU^Ules, that to mortal ^tie 
Giv'st the spfi seandal of the laugbingakj ! 
How dear that far-p^t day» whev first* by cbanee» 
Thy {Hctutr'd miracles detained my glance ! 
'Tvas in that room, scarce known to sun and air. 
Still call'dMe Stutfy, tho' no student dieie ; 
'Where, but one day in seven with books perpl«sty 
The chaplain sought his sermon .wjiAlkis text, > 
And still the abortest, which his hand might traee^ 
His weary hand»ere dinner call'd tbgrste;^* 
There, hid in dust, beneath the cobweb'd atom 
Of reverend tomee,^as heavy as their lore, 
I found, and, while he slumberM off the toil 
Of two long periods, bore away my spoil. 
Witii what insatiat^s hope my gaxe I led; 
And, wondering stiU^i yet trusted all I read ! 
And while undoubting from the terse I drew. 
Joys, loves,, and fears, and wishes* all how new, 
Wiiere^er I glano'd Otympu^ seem'd to rise 9 ' r 
Nurse Rachel's self a g'oddett in disguise. 
— Yet ah ! tbo' now a WomaCt form she wore,. 
Ibly rose-cheek'd cousin n|if ht be laine no more/ 
What terror^ when, each tale of wonder d«ie» 
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The fate of thousand nymphs I fear*d for wie f 

Some god might soe— ^nd though, in careless pride, "" 

With eveiy god a rival by my side. 

Her love I safe bad trusted, sure to see 

Immortal suppliants scom'd, and scom'd for me. 

Yet might their rengeance strike each frailer part 

And change her ctormt,— that could not change her heart 

That very eve^ when she, whom oft to greet 
A welcome guest I ran with read3rfeetf 
Too long a stranger, to a home of joy 
Beturn'd, and sought with early glance her boy; 
Clasp*d on her knee once more, and smil'd to own 
Her little fondling on his favourite throne ; 
Even on that happy seat, while gay I press'd 
The bending lip, caressing ai^d'caress'd, 
How did I tremble lest some jealous power. 
To a chill leaf should turn that livit^ (lower ! 
How oft I almost fancied from her charroa 
A sudden foliage ruatling in my arms. 
And starting, while a doubtful glan<ce I raisM> 
Felt even her kiss turn colder^ as ( gaz'd! 

Dire was the terror :-yet, how wildly dear. 
What wishes more than paid that single fear; 
Hopes, at whose boyish faith my sager skill 
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Laaghs -wilkout team, and almoir^ owns them stilly 
False as Itght visions that in slumber wave. 
Yet O ! how real in the jo^ they g^ve. 

Then deathl^e solitttde^ so drear before. 
With not one smiler nigh, was dull no, more. < 
O lawns, O green recesses, O ye atreams. 
That still hai% known me, from my infant dreams. 
Where Lore, my Childhood's playmate, 'mid your dells 
Laugh'd, and with idle wings delighted dwells ! 
Tbo' now the witness of k fonder flame. 
And hallow'd long by Woman's s&cred name. 
Ye then were conscioas,^hen my upfix'd ^es 
Oft sought, and hop'd, a mistress from the skies. 
Where'er I vagrant 16iter*d, dr, embower'd, 
Fled the full blaze which sultry Summer shower*d, ^ 
The strange ambition to my fancy spoke. 
And sooth'd my dream, still present when 1 woke. 

Where, widening sudden into day, the glade 
Drinks the fall sun, while all around is shade. 
And, humming 'mid the furze, thehees that roam 
Seem shut for ever from the vale and home ; 
On that warm turfy circle careless spread. 
While the long fern wav*d coolness o^er my head. 
And still presexv'd> tho' Sprt»g's 9weet blooms had died. 
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One cowslip Iresby that^blossom'd at. its sideir* 
How oft, when* ru$tling in the breeze* a sound 
8tirr*d the deep woods^ that almost clos'd around. 
With quick expectance* starting from my trance* 
I watch*d ihe moTiog shade* w2lh busy glanco ! 
Perhaps^ for me* some goddess might sfsume 
A mortal guise* and issue from the gloom* — . 
No full-grown Deity* of proud cpntroul* 
That with the Thunderer shares the nectar bowl ; 
But* meeter softness for my vows and armst 
Some infant G^ace*just budding into charms* 
That sports with Cupid* in the bowers abo^e* 
And bandages his eyes* and feeds his dove. 
Ah ! soon were hosh'd the woods^no footstep near i 
Yet watch'd my. gaze« and clos^ but with a tear. 

The murmuring wave* that 'mid the^hazles flow'd* 
I deem'd some sighing Nail's soft abode i 
And tho' before* to gain the distant hill, 
With scomfiil speed I wont to leap the rill ; 
There du^ousoft* at aoon and vesper beam* 
1 loT*d to bathe and linger in the stream. 

Wild transports f— Yet* tho' fled ^the trusting hour^ . 
Not* vain the madnesa of so. sweet a power* 
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That bat preiMir'dft ivofship^ more ^tlnep 
' O better Goddess, Woman ! when *Wm thine/ 

And 8tiU IblesmuB tiifliienee^i^l I feel 
A sveet enchantment Unger fsom th« zeal. v 

Tho* chang'd that mute devbtion»r^arer now 
lips, that can smile warm aii^Krers to my yow.. 
While LpYe the j^wtefuLlesson has imprest, ' 
To give my Ufe to those who^ charm it best r^. 
Tet when, in strains that half.imbtdcten rise, 
I sing the^ power dt!rine of mlortal eyes ; > 

As still a softer inspiration spread, 
Wheoe first thy wonders ,. gentle Bard ! were road. 
Those ^alks are dearest, which tby visions knew. 
And the mad wishes, eveiiL in n^adness true. 
When, with a heart that glow'd tP wake and l\ve, 
I sought from k^aven, what fearth was rieh to give. 
These elms thai shade roe st^Ulong mark'd above ^ 
With many a name, and many a rhyme of Love^ 
Bdield me studioaa streteh'd when half the^ay*' 
I stole, and secret fed^upon thy l*|r.— < , 

Not .that I paus'd pn a/4 thy tales unfold,r— 
Even nymphs I sconiM, if nymphs were proud and' cold. 
1 lov'd not Juno^s royal airs dhrine i 
Kay, tho' a poet, searcc-eM^ ^<^°^c ^^ Knt. 
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I car'd not, tho- a Mtise' had never been ;— 
But well I knew the Graees, and tiieir Queen. 



And thou, O gplory of the Biittsh art ! 
Wbo blind to beauty, felt'st it a^ thy heart j-^ 
Inspir*d of Love, w&o knew*kt ib well'to trace 
The soft majestic <m6tber oC our race ! 
Tho' my waim soul assented to thy fame. 
Oft have I marvell'd afthy poem's name. ^ < 

What tho* our sire was driven from Eden's bowers, 
Lost a few idle fruits, and idler flowers. 
Still, in his Eve, tho* of ten Bdens reft. 
Was sweeter Paradise, than all he left. 
'Twas bat a Garden-'^nd so 6heap the cost, 
A ffarden, for a smile, were nobly loH. 

On one fair planet, when idong the sky 
With early wotoder rov*d my boyish eye, v 

Still did it fix ;— -and sure, if> signs portend. 
That love, O Woman! mark'd me for thy friend. 
Let Mdra on Epic rbyrtiers gleam tSkr ! 
Who follows Venue, hail's a brighter star. ^ 

And that sweet star, which life's best radiance gave. 
The star of Beauty, stilt shall light my grave. 
O ! when this heart, which throbs but to adore. 
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ShaU-breatbe on^ constant prayer, and thrill no more. 
When looks, which once could double life, shall speak, 
Nor one pale rapture flush along ray cheek,— 
O ! will ye then my frequent thought renew. 
True to his memory, who inr death was true ? 
So, tho' no marble Seraph sfeem to rise. 
Cold from ray tomb to guide-Hie to the skies. 
Warm living angels there shall 4>end, and shed 
The tears I lo¥e, upon my con^ipus bed. , ' 

There, if the simplest wBdfbwerof the spring 
Thro* the low grass its dewy radiance fling. 
Soft hands shall stoop, the hallo w'lS gem to bear, 
Tet almost shrink, and start, to pluck it there; 
And when some other lyre— when mine is mute—* 
Shall to these strains its votive numbers suit, 
Catchall the worship, and, with sweeter song, 
But not with fonder heart, thetheme prolon^^; 
When the proud bard the glowing verse shall swell. 
And Beauty hang attentive o'er his shell. 
Even while she smiles delighted, and repays 
The tuneful homage with her warmest gaze, 
A sudden sadness to her eye shall start. 
And strains, long lov*d, shalV float around her heart. 
The master's hand shall pause:— his glance shall see 
The half-hid tear;— and know 'twas given for tne. 
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PARADISE OF COQUEITES. 

PABT II. 
THE ABJURATION OF COQUETRY. 

ASTALTSIS. 

Address to Morning. Defence of the late hours of Far 
shionable Beauty. Opposite offices which Morning^ 
performs to the high and low ranks of life. The dawn 
of day in London. Return of Zephyra from an evening 
party. Her reflections on the disappointments and 

' slights which she had suffered. A Masquerade. A 
Private Concert. A Ball. A lover attracted. Unsus- 
pected appearance of a former favoiired Lever. En- 
trance of a rival Beauty. Her success in carrying off 
Zephyra's admirer. Picture of a diminutive fopling. 
Supper. Danee renewed after Supper. Advantage of 
going very Ute to Parties. A farewel to all the arts 
and pleasures of Coquetry. Inadequacy of those plea- 
sures to compensate the anziaties and disappointments 
which attend them. Happier life of her whose love is 
confined to one. Resolution to imitate that life. 7'hc 
foUmn vow of abjuration, 
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ABJURATION OF COQUETRY. 



SwsjBT hour of morn, wfcas^ half-crettiTe ray 
Calls the fresh world exulting into day. 
When every bird is aong, and every blpam« 
That breathes along the valley is perfittoe. ! ^ 
Let rustic maids, still faithful to thy t>C(wef» 
Gay as, the bird, and rosy as the fiowef , 
Attend the matin hjrron !— Thy beam shall rise^ . 
Unhail'd, unworshi|)p'd, by politer eyes. "^ 
Her pallet, tho' the village girl forsakes, 
Whose simple day is that v&ich Nature makes, 
Hastes to her field, while larks are first in air. 
And finds her cows, andjearlier lover, there ; 
Shall Beauty, whom light hours of ang«\s suit. 
Watch, eat, and slumber, with the clown and brute? 
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No ! from tlie Qelliiig let thte lustre fall, 
And flilrer radiance stream along the wall ! 
Pure as the lifflit of hcaven^s etbeieal day, 
Which sees no wretch, and shines but on the gay; 
'Mid pearls, and gemsj and plumes o'er plume* that 

swell. 
And fans that flutter to the laOghing Belle, 
Let starry lamps a softened splendour throw 
On all the fair magnificence below ; 
Teach every eye more lan^guid love to speak. 
The mellow'd rouge to lire along the cheeky 
Warm the cold stucco'd brow, and half assuage 
With second charms the tyranny of age ! 

When glares the fiercer sun, his sight to guards 
liove folds his pinions ;^-«nd all hearts are bard : 
But, in the lustre's gentle blaze, he flies 
With busy wing, nor shuts his timid eyes ;— 
And the coy fair, who met each glance with dread. 
Melts like the wax that glows above her' head. 
Such hours not frowning Sages can condemn : 
They vigils k«p, and Benuty copies them. 

And thou,.0 bearer of the morning ray ! 
Thou too, thejoharm of Beauty shalt obey. 
Duteous as Night, that comes not till she call, 
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lAte at the Rout, ttid later at the ^ii ; 

Thod» all her swe^t caprices to f\M\, ' 

Shalt suit a^y varying office torher vilL •- 

Tho' to the world of toti/ their slumber done, 

Thoa iMttte, the bright companion of the sun ; 

Haste, the atill lazy eyelid to >6atmin, 

With Koise and busy Hfnry in t^ train ; 

At Seauty'a ei&och, tfiou ttiL'stthf peaceful stand. 

The sleepy poppy nodding in thy h'and, 

Draw'st the close stlk, which gloom yet d^pef tjtrowfiy 

And seem'st the Qmeenof d^tficiiehis sjid repbse. 

Tis dawn.^Yet L^don^i c^r-clouded sty - 
suit wraps her aU€!yaffMBtfa» ifonuBg's>eye, 
Stilly wilii kitifi. sinoke^^^tidiis thfe s^gish Kight, 
And guards awhile the wretch' that shttnii' the iight. 
Kow all, whom guilt or pleasure bade to roam 
"With hours invertedj'seek alike their bene. 
To cells whose gentle echoes nought' confess,- 
Save oaths ahd nlirtb, the cursie and tbe careb, 
"With Uwdtycharmf unwod'd, and ti^eary feet, ^ 
Retire the last pale lingerers of the sti%et,*— - ' 
And in tbecoaebj with flaunting torcbes ^fi 
Meet bomeward Belles, more weary still than they. 
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The thundering peal has ceased.— The chariot bends 
lis triple footstep : and the ffiir descends.— 
Kow sullen John his faithjuil comrades guides 
To the low roof» which all his iimdness hides. 
Where equaMove awakes do jealous strife- 
Home of his child, his horses, dog, and wife. 
Glad haste the steeds, and know their journey o'er. 
Ah steeds, unconscioos of the charms ye bore ! 

Why,on her ottoman fbrgetful laid, 
Why calls not Zephyra. her Susan's aid ?— 
Susan, who, skili'd to raise and to destroy. 
The quick artifteer of chartos and joy, / 
Vike sages, who, if Nati^re burst ber law. 
Could hear worlds crash, nor. stop theunfiaish'd saw. 
At eve 'mid silken ruins ealmly stands, 
The carefiU fabrics of her morning hands. . 
Her's is the mighty anodyne, the skill 
To mix sweet tr«ths with falsehoods sWjeseter still,-^ . 
Tho' bright the gem, that brighter grace to find. 
Which makeis the brilliant fatal to mi^ikind. 
And, while the lovely yictor she vnaro^s, 
Still nurse wHh present praise to-morrow's charms. 
Blest hour, when. Beauty, ere she sleep ^san ^ay, 
Now come to-morrow :— I have ^harm'd to day. 



d by Google 



PART II.] or CCMHTETKT. 59 

Why does the bell its wonted call forbear ? 
Why speieds not Susan from her carda or prayer ? 
Ah! think too gentle Susan ! nor. the while 
Trust thy strong virtue to that stronger 8,mile ! 
Frank, like hts.thaster, knows sweet vows to weaver 
And Frank, tho^ not a Ck>lonel, cart deceive. 

'< Was it for this**—- the fair in murmurs broke— 
A sights half finished mingling as she spoke — 
'* For this, when ^ed the Countess and Her Grace 
With busy canvass, for a single face. 
And, not content in colder form to ask. 
Half woo'd me to. the Concert or the Maeque P 
Was it for this, I heedless scom'd them all. 
And chQse-*0 fool to' choose the simple £aU f 
, Why, since some ^vilrStill our joy invades,^ 
Why is not foresight given t& mortal maida i 

•* O ! had I rather join'd the motley throog 
Of crowns and cqw|s, ^he sermon, and the song, , 
Seen every age.assume the freakish (it 
And heard what foil/ fools can reckon wit >' 
Where, tbo* the face be. masked, the mind is spied, 
—That glaring part which never mask, could hide — 
And mighty heirs of acres and renown 
Appear, what natuie meant them,/0fl!^ or clown ; 
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While Nympb8».who never vead Mlnenrn's faipCy 
Still kQov thema^Tea a ^deis by the lUMiCy 
And* tho' untkilFd iB adion to ej^cti^ 
The Power of Wisdom, afaew her by her dren^ 
That e»Mf mark«^ whidi asks but rulgar ^yesi 
While darlier wit ipeaks only to the whe.- 
Even then— for tho' my.smil^-Were hid from yiew, 
3tiU my whole air mig1\t smile, and mt^pht 8ubdue» 
KingSi Sultans, Gods, \ n^iglit hftve taught to how. 
Nor sig^'d— Ah wretch, to think and sigh9«-<-«s now ! 

" Nay, to the concert rather had I strayM, 
Tho' force'd ta listen whUe the Duchess playM, 
To bear, in vain, her harp still tun*d and slruni;^ 
And list-r-0 Powers of M nsic !— tWhik she *ixng* . 
Sung^ luly's soft ^trains, with British squeak; 
No song^, but " dear ItaliaV' fit to ehriek ! 
O Roman words, to Roman ears unknown ! 
O airs, which even their authors could net own! 
While the tir'd band, whose fiddleattcks niust {mmu^ 
Shrink, and with smile pftortare look appJaoM! 
What tho' to her the' listless eye we^ raia'd. 
And a dull stupor look'd as tho* it gtz*d^ 
Tho', heavier than with slef p» liad y^wn'd tte honr^ 
That .very langour had increas'd my poorer. 
Some youth, his ears delighted to be fre«. 
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Had felt it doubly tweet to list to ni« ; 
And vftkifig to Ibe jojT aite#, my fiMse . 
Had owed— O straage !— a raptare to Her Grace. 

*' Deteatisd Ball^f-whh hopes ao aoon to fkde. 
What demon could aeduce a gentle maid !^-» 
Yet who but muat have trUited hopes so fur,— 
The gala crf^de^^-^ndthe Colonel there f " 
Hei for whose gttoce the Rottt» the 6pera, pine^ 
Whom smile coold never fix, mightyield to mine. 
For well I heard— and I could trust the tale-* 
How at t^e birthday:, when roy efaeek grew pale, 
And the old V iscount, courteous as of yore. 
With the quick {^llantry of gay threescore, 
Led me,4ialf sinking^ ihro' the opening rings 
Of s worda, and epaulets, and stars, and strings. 
Sad gaz'd the brightest of the gUtteri^ng band,^ 
And much my ruffle praisM,and m^e'my hand. 
If thus, all cuAibroiis, in that swell of dress, 
I swooning ranquisb'd, could^he Ball do less ? 
How did I hope to vex a thousand eyes !-^ 
O glorious malice, dearer than the prize i 
Yet well was taught my brow that pride y rene. 
Which looks no triumph, where no doubt had been. 
That easy spom, all tranquil as before, 
Which speaks no insoU. and kisultslhe more, 
P 
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And with calm air, the surest to torment, 
Steals angry si^ite's last comfort^ fo riteni: 

« Why was the triumph g^ven ?— Too flattering joy ! 
Frail hour, which one frail n^inute could destroy ! - 
He came — O hope !— He hasten'd to my seat ; 
I saw, and almost* dream'd him at my feet. 
Close by my side, a gay attendant slave, 
The glance, which thousands sought, .to none he gave, 
Scarce bow'd to nodding beviels, when we walk'd, 
SmiPd, when I smilM, and talk^^ and laugh'd^ andulk'd. 
Held my light fan with more than womaa's grace, 
And shook the tiny zephyr o'er my face. . 
Why did I heedless trust theflatteriiig sign* 
As if no fan he e'er bad broke but mine I 
. Ah simpte fool! Tet wherefore nurse thd smart ? 
The bauble he may break, but not my heart. ' - 

" Even then, when, smiling to some gay reply. 
Ere yet the laugh was hush'd I raisM my eye. 
And saw — ^What midnight spectre ever shone 
So pale, so wild, so hideous?*— saw sir John,— ' 
That virtuous paragon, who knows no sin^ 
My latest conquest, and most hard to wtn. 
To whom, for three long weeks, a perfect sage, 
I played the sober gravities of age, 
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Preach'd what on 9imday»,— yawning nights of dread-* 

My holy aunt thro' spectacles had read,— 

Of sweeter smites than giddy Beaux hare given. 

The smile of consoieniset afltd th^ smile . of Hearen, 

Of wealth to all but to its owners sent* > 

And the dear duties of a life of Lent ;-^ 

Some wonder still at Woman's wklced ways. 

And grave rebuke of these^declining days* - 

And erer added, as al> joys above. 

Some dovelike aentiment of constant love ;«» 

When sudden to my eye— O sight unfear'd ! . 

That face, that formidable ikc^, appeiar'd^ 

With look that, sad' and speechlesa ar a gi^ost^ 

Tetseem'd to say^s tbia thy virtue'a boan ?— 

Even then-— tho* paus'd my tidngnie, afraid to sp^ak, ' 

And something like a blush half-cross*d my cheek. 

Soon to the air the passing cloud I cast ; 

The Colonel^ smile was gayer than the last; 

And-^Love, idas! tho* warm, so soon grows cold— 

With a new swain before me and an old, 

I bravely chose— 4S kings and heroels do-^- ^ 

And risk'd the ancient conquest, for a new. 

'* Ah, conquest risk*d in rain !-~Provokii|g fate, 
That Flavia came, and that she came W late,-^ 
Just enterMt i^hen» tho' twcttt to say and hear. 
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1% flairsloff lumsMe ask'd anotber ear. 

And ftfldileaand wtitt-trhewik attii«i4*aii^t fiy» ^ 

And seem nm^i^nicea to avolher eye. 

N^w eyttf^nev ears^ake bfiMigl^tf^Ab eraal changt ! 

JK^ heart was fix'd ^^yet ivam UU wreUli» cojHld range.- 

'* At widonFH* waUings weH im^ peets fcoflT, 
Why should shfjoeii^ to^a^w h<r veeda wc^eoffl 
To change a dreaa is ns> aoelk mighty pKt ; ^ . 

And none e'er ihMght th* woie lier oraiie at /leorr. 

<' O, if content 80914^ other t9. prefer^ ^ 
Hia eye had terii'd to any fiirt bii$ kerg 
Tho' lost the tJHutor, I had stiil heen g»y, . 
Still laughed, and amirdrand ahone the alight Jiway. 
But of the abame what ^mfiart was there |eft» 
When f'lavia waa. the thief » and knew the theft i-«* 
She who, to steal one conqueat of niy dMrmar 
Woo'd him— *twaa iqorb than whiaper*d -40 her arm8» 
And, fearful of my power» to. fix her righv / 
Won him to wed« and niariied'him in 9pit€. 

** When to the supper-hall we moT'd^ along, 
Why Wail I doomed ta faee her Ito the throng | 
With what proToking^tndneaa did abe atondt 
And loose heriurm^ront hia» to preaa my haitd» , 
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And ht^, wttb well-feiign'd sympathy»sto Temw . 
Of headache ft which I 6U tbree months ago ! 
' I sroil'dt w4th IooIeb which all my soul convey 'd^— 
O ! had th«y but the power whkh bards have said ! 

'< What tho% as if unweetini^of my abame. 
The little Marquis all: obsegi^ous, came. 
Mid giantSy'VettturottSy gave bis arm to guide» . 
Less by the head> and iear*d him by my side* 
With brilliant finger* made to be adored* 
And gallant thumb, that daring cross'd the board* 
The ice and jelly graceful- gaye to 9ip»^- 
Eternal nothingft dimplinif from hia lip :-- 
Till theni I knew not fops could have oppressed, 
Nor feh bow hkrd to laugh without « jest ! ■ 

« Yet even thaihpfiF could end.— -He saw advance 
The ready throng, and calVd me to the dance. 
Fool, did I think, that steps lA^hielr never cease. 
And arms unwearied, shew a mind at p^aee ! 
Alas ! too well with inward tumult suit 
The dash and hurry of the. busy foot. ' 
With what impetuous grace the train I led. 
And press'd the iftoor, with more thaa womaV» tread ; 
As, if, with ^very atep* my heart, more gay, 
Could fttng the burthen of its grief away ! 
F 2 
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Yet wa« I doooiM to vA the music's fiowj— 
Sore never Itaj mmic ^mk so slow ;-^ . 
And^lho' weH-skitPd my swsin the Hune to meet^ 
Still slower tluA tbs music seemM his feet 

" Vrhy dfonc'd not FUtm 2*— Whi^t fn her couI4 see 
That fiiithless tHAer, to prefer to me / > 
Tho' bloomier radiMic;e on her cheek bad sliinfd* 
A shop in ADttd-street is not h^rd to fiod ; 
And, long before she bar'd Ifter snoiry arm. 
All knew that magiA powders have a oharra. 
tf eyes like his can think her -.roses g^w, 
Thit glass he dangles is not worn for show* 

Ah ! had /^oitae a* late !— Could Fortune's power , 
Invent no kind misehance to waste an hour ! 
Even cruel miracles she worked in spite: 
La Ftenr, thefalse> could keep his word that night. ^ 

O ! had he. tho* with loose and untrick'd hair» 
I might have storm'd fnd fretted, in despair, • 
Hsd he, as wont, for ten but counted fiinep . • 
Sought Flavians toiletcfirst, then come to mine,-^ 
Or faad«-Wbat eare I i&r It diamond's coat<^ 
This bauble crescent been mislaid or lost,— 
Or from my chariot, as with thundering seal 
it flashed abng, bat i^wn one noisy wheel*-* 
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Then haitf I enterM latest of ^ieprou4>' . , • 
And walkM, and look'd, fiid confuer'dr ihro^ the crowd. 
The Colonel would 4iai^vied» in smiles Mid praise/ 
Nor ]^Tta*s bloom been left one ooxeomb's gaze. 

** Ah wisdom dearly parcbas'd !^Tet even fito 
Can teaeh one useful lesson, to be late ;— 
So shall Wftifen their easy spoil secure. 
And every triuinph be, tho' shorter sure; 
No idle moment left to fidsehood's tricbi;^ 
tiove tnu$i bp tro^ andeven thie fickle fix ! 
With miy fresh smile in vain shall envy strives 
And yawning Beaux shall see me and^rwriTe. 

'' No t^Henbe «way, ye dear deluaaiio arts. 
Ye anxious aims at ever-flying hearts ! 
Farewel each Idok and sound of laboured guilei 
The mirthless titter, and the joyless smile^ 
The glance, that, ever ready to be gdne* 
Now rores o'ererowds, now languishes on one, ^ 
Praise of the Beau, and msUce of the Belle, 
Dear wit, and dearer fOlly,-<-«U farewel. 

" No more for.me shall conquests fill /the hous^ . 
"With all the sweet aifxietles of powefy 
To win some yettinvanqiiish'd lover's sigh. 
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Or stay, the parting reb^l, ere he fly, 

That power, wlio^e dqurer myrtle wand to hold. 

Even sceptred empresses forget their, gold. . 

Ko more, my.entn^nce haiPd with instant fame, 

Shall the long rout run murmuring with ray namci— 

Or rivals, ^agec for my hand, advance^. . . 

And woo, not horrid marriage, bat the dance, 

Still, where I glide, a full voic'd crowd be fouiHi> 

Tho' feebly buz the balffill'd waste arpand— 

My waited laugh to &11 of mirth the sign. 

And the eyes dim, that catch no beam from mine. 

• \ ■ 

** All triumphs still too dtsar I Ah glories gAWA 
With many a toil, with more than toil retain'd i . 
What tho' the homage and the pride be lost, ' 
How frail their tenure, and' how d6ar thcit cost ! 
No \ Let this flaunt; and fight, and foHy cease t 
Even conquest they may ahun, who fly to peaces 
For what is all the joy, which conquest gives ? 
To share the leavings of each flirt that riTe|. 
No hearts around tis languish and adorej^ 
That have not fiam'd and flutter'd atftflcore. 
the silliest thing of eye? and lips, to sing 
- Her praise as goddesB> finds some sillier thing: 
The kindred charm o'er coxcombs iias prevailed ,— 
And Flavia triutl^hd, where my|K>wcr hm fail*d. 
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^^ True, Flavia vfotdd be wise,-r*to Age and Tottth 
A miracle of sense* and charms, and truth. 
Grave fluttenng fools have sworn the has a mind, 
And doat on vondbra,' which they ner^r^d. ^ 
)3ttt sure the Colonel could not so^ be caught ;, ^ 
He W008 no lessons, but.wh$;re kive^is taught,-«- 
Xe*er in gay routa, haa aigVd for eoUege laws. 
Nor doats and dies, for sentences and saws. 
If some smart thing itrom Flaaria faU by cbaBee^ 
Who sees not, 'half the poinit ia in her gbnce I 
And, tho' htr apophthegm be fight fl» air. 
Red are her lipB*r«i»d, Oi ytbiU wtadom thei«. ! 
Who but must laugh, when round h^r pedanta sit ! 
Can cheeky so bWoraiag, nebd the aid of wit ! 
Ah happy toilet, whei«, witl| jequal graiDe* 
She lays tlie colours, on hltr mind and face i . 
Sees brighter reason in each blush arise. 
And leama to Mb most, beautifully wise ! ^ - 

^ Yet what even Flcvia's foMy !^Tho' to night, 
Her air, her dress, h^r vety rouge a fright 
She mtist have* conquerM, but by fate's eontroul,-~ 
Some charms «Ae has, andaomethihg like a soul 
But who of lovea and tiiumph^can be proud, . 
When eyeri* idiot laugher hia Jier eiwvd ? 
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Fools rcig^ o'er fools ;— and all our boasted sway 
Is but to have as many fools a« they. 



" Wretch ! hi^e Ilost my temper, bloom, and sleep. 
To gain— whftt silly delia could not keep ! 
Nay, wor^e, despalr'd iand fretted, pUe and thini ^ 
To keep^ what' even her rattle was to witf ! ' 

" No GAlia now I dread.-^fhe field of stf ife 
I leave to her and Flavia, fools for life. 
Let the whole hiintress tr^in, ahibitioiis, start 
Some g^udy thing, whotj^inks be has -a heart» ~ 
To one short fame, to all but one disgrace ; 
How Disappointment sits, iknd mocks the chase I 
For fops and fbathers, can Vi'ch tuniult glow t-— 
Ah ! why to happiness preicir-a. Beau ! 

<* Gay giddy hottrsyhciw olten have ye men 
The aching heart belie the frolic mein ! 
Evert when, the victress of thife night, I led 
Each virgin's spoils. And slew again her dead. 
Half softy half stately, latigdishihg in pride. 
With liove and Efivjr ever at my side,— ^ ' 
Even then, if/ cold or betlerari|i'd by chance 
One stubborn heart i^pellM my irell aim'd glimce^ 
The dre«m and luxuty of power was o'er ; 
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Prtde» praUe, and plea&ure. touch*d my soul no more^ 
That single heart >outnuBU>er*^ all my tt4in, , 

And thousand flattefet».laugU'd and sighfd in Tain. 

** Or O ! what torment, wl^«n> m homage i^ixM 
The glance (^ every box on ours has ftx'd; ^ 
When ourg^iy^Qonsensey loud ^ Jaffier*s rage. 
Has won, or f<j(pc*^ each listener from the stage. 
While aiigry Betlyidera, ia despaiti 
More fiercely sobs', and raves^ and rends*her, liair, — 
What torment then, to ib^ some hateful thing. 
That counts herself our rival^oin the ring^ 
To feel the spreading buz around us gloif. 
And, wheni^ej;urR us to o^r favoured beau, ^ 

To hear no laugh applaud f^nr smartest je^t. 
And find his treacherous eye-glass with the rest ! 
1io9r often have I laid my fan aside, 
Le^t fi>ol8 might think its toss the fret of pride ; 
Oft view'd the creature with csilm smiling ga^ie. 
And prais*^; aiid strove to siclcaa all with praise,-r* 
That the keen^ye, in chase of charms, might halt. 
And from pure conlndlction see^ a fault I- 

'* Such sli^its, such pangsican Beauty's peace de^t^oy^-*- 
Ah thoughtless fqols, who count our empire joy ! 
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** How Itiippier 9iie, who in love's tranquil b«wer» 
ClMpn the sweet ^'«e of eonquest, not the ptmer $ 
Whoi whil^ me fs^ti her charms "^o aH^prefers, 
And one warm.heart returns the warmth of hers^ 
Heeds not; tho* crowds, to half her ^beauty €tiin> 
Should deem some flirt of^feshion ikirer still ; " 
Who the lig^t chain, by wedded dames abhenM, 
Which many a year has bouiid her to her lord. 
Wears like some bridal ornament of state, -^ 

Nor thinks a htteband is a name of hate. 
But hails his Calmest smile^ and slill can hear 
ll\» sober gallantries with giowing ear! 

" Unknown to h^ ambitious ^Beauty's fright. 
When the sick moming-^hewB the waste of night, 
When sudden megrims rfioot along the brow. 
And all that charmed the dance is darkness now ; 
Lips, which no rouge relieves, as p^ and dead 
As mincing Mlra's, ere she bites them red. 
And eyes like Fusac's, that, at eighty fr^^ 
Still (dimly ogle whom thfey scarce can see. 
What pangs our^oilet's proudest hopes assail. 
What fret, when robes, and wreaths j and tresses fail> 
When all, which fancy desiin'd to surpass, 
Gleanisxruel disappoinlm^nt from our gfass,*- 
Discordfnt shades, that blend not as they gfow. 
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And 8ti|r ti^ht folds, that vualy strive to 6owi 
Her not th« toilet's endless fret can tease. 
Who pleases one»aad seeks but one to please. 
She, if her happy lord but gaze with pride. 
Wears what be lovesi and thinks ho gem denied ; 
And if, <;oinpli«nt with his wiiaik, she roam 
To the gay tumuJts$ which endear her home, 
'Mid brighter fashions^ and that pomp of waste. 
Which glittering fools misname, and call it tatter 
Tho' not a pearly her simple hair hare, csewn'd. 
And lavish diamonds fling their beams around. 
Can smile serene, nor feel one ^nvy bum, 
An.d skep without a ugli, on her return. 

. *' She, if her charms, .or chance, around her bring 
HiJf the gay triflersof the crowded ring. 
Now soft^lth one, and now with one all gay. 
As the free tones of careless converse play. 
Can share the <3aptain's laugh, nor fear the while 
Lest angry Generals frown at every smile. 
Ak ! rflot l^e her, who half afrai4» half bold* 
Proud .of new slaves, yet I^hi to lose the old. 
When cruel fortuhe gathers round her throne. 
Whom singly she had seemM to love alone. 
Must anxious manage eTei*y leok and speech, 
And deal -the CMitious tenderness to each. 
G 



d by Google 



Z4 TBpB ABjriTBATlOy [PAKT H* 

•* Yes ! ye tir*d band, whom never respite vaves, 
Ye slaves, stiil toiling 'fnidj'ourt train of sUvea ! 
Yes ! there are joys even^vanity abdve ;— 
Ambition, conq^tiest, what are, ye to love/ 

'< And love awaits me still to ble^s my lot.*-* 
liet but Sir John, thta lucklesa nigh^ forgot* 
^ Benew to-morrow. what be oft has said ;— . 
Even though no flatterer, )ie shall sjtiU p^nuade. 
Kot so to falsehoods have llent my dftys. 
As truth to bate* when sober truth is praise." 
What tbo% long ignorant of love, my beavt 
^I y take some littler time to learn the art»-»- ' 

Like waves^ that fix not, tho* the breeze be past. 
But i'lhyWc siill, as if they wish'd tbe blast,—- 
I sure may leM-n, before the fatal bour. 
Or wed, and love him, when I get tl^e power. 
Till »hen, if still ray heart too warm may glow, • 
And with short flatter beat at every Beau, 
Ojie look of that grave eye will bid it cease," 
And a few yawns soon lull it into peace. 
O happy » when by practice, ts'icceed, ,i . ^ 

An<i, v/itbotit yawning, love in very deed ; 
When, by hit |ide^ my daily round I Walk, 
His silence «weet,and sweeter sUll his talk,—- 
Hear hioo, like nature's judge, «xpouiid her Uvm, 
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Meek with moralities, and' sage with" saws ; 
Or moralise Any self, tho* half too young". 
And |iro>ider at the wisdom of my tongue rr- 
On fields, where scarce a weed upon the socj. 
Has grown unmark'd, and tracks for ever trod, 
*Mid trees, unchang'd* since k$t we wiiider»d hf. 
And constant flower8-*-tbat n^rtt seem to'dic— > 
Callr him, at every tum^ «ome charm t6 see. 
Which fifty times he earlier mark'd to me ; 
Or when dear Winter lengthens Pleasttre'a day. 
When Routs contend^ ;.nd chariots atop the way. 
Sit, the U>ng ndiaeieas night without desire. 
And gaze oil him, the kitten, and the fire ! 
Those joyt I yet nlay learn before my grave, 
Whieh Tirtoe giveB— at least which f irttie ^«iwf,— 
Ga^, in the days, When never Beau was rude. 
And all our great-gfeat-grandmothers were good. 
. So shall I shine, what sage Sir Sohn esteetov'd 
The holy» heavenly wonder, which I seemM, " 
Mik'd of all virtues— neither young nor old— 
What godly wrfters laud, and ne'er behold— 
Do what they do not, turn to truth their cant. 
And bcj without her spectacles, my Aunt. 

'" let what Will Flavia say ? Shall the rtUW 
The hearti 'twas hers by stratagem to gain. 
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With seotnd triunjph, hi her thefts rejco^e, 
And think die/orc'<l me to % BUeaner choice 1 
-^N<f t if to 0fte my freedom I must ykld» 
The patient iTaroiwt must quit the field. 
I sure TBkj wiffa^ wiOiOttt coquetry's trieks. 
To win one other lover, ere I fix ; 
But let tbe Colonel at my lieet adore i 
l>ast ate^y wmdei^uig?, and JJkri no more. 

** Soonet sbaU maids^ who lonth a stingle bed^' , 
Elope t^ J>octori Commm. to be wed# 
And, some ga3^ new gallant too^widlyaeeo, - , 

Find proctors «nd4ivcMrce» at Gretna Green / . y 
Sooner shaU man, who, in the ;«arriage riti^« 
Itoasts mde Mid lordships be a liUibiwd ^fuite t , 
And brides who vow to hionoutf'^nd «ky, < 
The bath remember, and renounce the sway ; 
llach Operatbox at midnight prayer be seep* 
And Sermons be, what Novels long have be^n, 
tiven Fashion's ^pUe self td change forget. 
And torn « Quaker^-^iBsI tvba Couvxttx.*' 
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PARADISE OF COQUETTES. 
PART in. 

THE GBNIUS OF COWETBY. 



Address to the Spirits that wAtch orer Woman, aa4 re- 
cord her TOWS. Portents that marked the Vjow' of Ze- 
phyra. . l>e8c€Dt of t|ie Qeniua of Coquetry. Melo- 
dies thiit announce his approach. Hisr appcaranee 
contra9ted with that of Lov^. Comes at once to for- 
give and instruct her. Traces to her the mode by 
which he nursedi her early feelings to his ^ay. Sugw 
gestion8;t6 her waking fancy. And in her dreams at 
night Predestination of Beauty ta the passions that 
await her. All Womankind divided as the future sub- 
jects of Coquetry or of Love. Descriptioh of the hum- 
ble Band allotted to Love. Kobler character of the 
Votaries of Coquetry. 
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GBNIUS OF COQUETRY. 



Ti wfttehftti Sptileti wh» mite even man your csref, 
And sure more glftdly bo^er o*cr the Fair $ - 
"Who g^ave on adamant idlblMiigielesB tlUtga* 
The smiles of eourtTerti and the frowns ef kings \ 
Say, to wh^t softer texture ye impart 
The quick retoltes of Woman's trusting heart,— 
Joys of a moment^ wishes of an hour. 
The short eternity of Passion's power, ^ 
Breath -d in vam. oaths, that pledge,^with generous zesl> 
Even more of fondness than they e'er sh^ fefl, 
liight fleeting vows, that never reach above. 
And aH the guileless changefulncss of love ! 
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Is summer^i leaf th^ record? Do^s it last. 
Till withering autumn blot it with his blast ? 
Or, frailer still, to fade ere ocean's ebb» 
GravM on some filmy insect's thinnest web. 

Some day-fly's wing, that dies, and ne'er has slept. 

Lives the light vow, scarce longer than 'tis kepU 

Ah ! call not perfidy her fickle choice ! 

Ah ! find not falsehood in an angel's voice ! 

True to one word, and constant to one aim, , 

Let man's hard' soul be stubborn as his frame ; 

Bat leave sweet Woman's form and mind at will 

To bend, and vary, and be graceful atill ! 

And yet, if signs from Heaven the truth declare. 
Even Wong's geptle vows are more than air; 
Twice— as if Nature had to list been lodi, , 

Or some strange terror iivmbled in an oath,«-~ 
When to aw lover's eye, •ne^over'a arma. 
Rash Zephyra decreed her thousand cfiariDg, 
Ere her bright lips could speak the fatal strain. 
Which seem'd to doom them to be bright in vain, 
Even onlier quick and never-faltering tongue, 
Twic^, as by miracle, theaentence bung; 
Twice, by some warning power unseen impelled, 
Creak'd the %)ow hiug^ and shook the door it held^ 
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And if it calVd agnia iieir breagt to glow 

At the dear adund, wbich once i^nounc'd thebeAu ; 

To the far mirror twice her eye she raia'd. 

And twice the unanuffM taper brighter blax'd, 

BUuMy as to shew once more» in all their pride. 

Those charms and gracei, which 'twere guilt to hide. 

Ah sign8> ah miraclesx^ ho;i7 useless qow !— 

She vow'd;-<-and watchful Spirits heard the TOW. ' 

But hark (-r^-MTbat mighty pretence fills the air ? 
He comes, he eomtfs. — ffo coinnnon Power Is there. 
Sweet melodies revc^al him m helHes, 
Gay laugh*, and, whispers soft, and softer sighs,^— 
That living music;, still to Beauty dear. 
When lyres and. lutes but sleep upon herear. 

Rous'd at the so\'nd, the Fair, with glad amaxe, 
Turn'd from her ottoman her. languid gaze. 
And s^w— strange transport thrilling thro' her dreadj*- 
The heavenly form descending o*er her head. 
Beauteous as Love^ he seem\l; —but gayer grace 
Laugh'd in his smile, and sparkled o^er his fAc6— 
Like Love, when not of bliss he aims the dart. 
But secret malice titters in his heart. ^ 
Loose beam'd his brow ;— yet, tho' with bandaged lid. 



,y Google 



82 THE qa&WItJS [PAKT III. 

His very smile hadsjiewn, ^¥hat eye^.wer&hidy 
Quick even in softnes^r flinging demy's of iire« 
And sparkling more with triumph than desire : 
Nor like to Lqye'd the plumes on which he hungi— 
No backWQ^rd' pinion from biii shoulder spmng. , 
But where the heurt iU changeful current fliijigs, * 
FlowM round his breast a- beamy zQm of winga. 
Behind no quiver shook I'-po bpw^trmg shone 
With idle arrows, that can wound but arte. 
Each busy hand, to spread its triumphs wide^ 
Plash'd*with the l>olt, that flames on every side : 
Loose o'er the right, one.burn*d ; — with equal flame^^ 
The left, half-bent seem'd gathering for its aim^ 

In mid de8cent;he pMi8M.-«-A soft perfatide 
Plow*d as he Wav'd his wing, thro' all the roomys- 
More sweet than zephyr, when hej^aves the rose. 
Or essenced breathings ;0f a hundred be%uz. 
Then to the maid, whose half-uistinctiye eye 
Smil'd to his smile, scaree conscious of reply,. 
As when her iipward gaze was wont to meet 
Some «arthly flatterer bending o'er her se^t^r- 
His balmy strain as bland he pour'd abovci 
As ertry murmur W(6re a sigji otloye,— 

■ ) ' ; - " 
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But hoyer'd still, with plumes unweaiy pressM, 
AsHf 'twere toil to fix, and pain to rest. ' 



" Behold'*— he whispet'd— *'hrightest of the gay ! 
Behold the Power, wKo gives thy charms their sway i 
Tho' once, to Be«uty*« diear aiid>itioB cool. 
Thy heart, in fancy, has abjur'd my role. 
No angry judge, sweet rebel, <shalt thou fear, 
I come to teach thee what 'tis pride to hear :^- 
So shalt thou safe from second«rr6r live ; 
One pardon Fate allows, and that I giye. 

" Long ere those eyes> which now, their us^s felt. 

Can frown well pleas'd, and without- fondness melt, . 

Had trafn'd their glances to thy will's controul, 

But^ arrant tffll tales, spoke thy very soul ; 

Ere thy first fib, that trembled in the act, 

"While meaning falsehood stammer'd half the fact, 

UnskiU'd, as now. With easy grace of yottth 

To smile the ready fiction into truth ;— 

Even then I fond beheld thee, proud t6 claim 

Thy future charms, and triumph in thy fame. 
« 

" For this, when fef bkr wishes scarce could stKrt, 
I nursed the glorious "pftision in thy heart. 
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\ 
Taught ttiee, with Utile sraiks thy glais \o fill. 

And dress thy very dPoU with waotoii dciU^V^ 

Till thy young breast, itff baby years above, > 

Could think of lovers, ere it knew of love. 

"Ill the caln^ tve of wintei^s Anisf <4ayy 
When thy gay aunt, and ^andmother as gay, 
— Thy stool, as went, beside the honour'd seat. 
And Puss and Pompey basking at their feet— 
Sat by the well-swept hearth,whose brightefting blaze 
Woke With the wafmth the joy of other days ; 
While many a marvel rose, of years of old. 
The tale still wonder'd at as oft as told. 
For thee, I sought in that pave breast to find 
Some vanity that linge^d still behind : 
That peaceful pride I gently rous'd at last. 
And fix'd thy ear, with tales of triumpli past,— 
Of sworded Loverp, coy as maidens now, - 
That hid each glance, arid|trembled at a vow; 
Of Belles, that blush'd to move along a crowd. 
And Fops demure, that gravely stalk'd and bowM ; 
Then came the day of glory and delight. 
Which crush*d her farthingale, and won her knight. 
When young Sir Robert, squire and man aomplcte. 
Just master of his acres imd hit feet. 
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Crown'd the nide birth-dny riot of hit. hall, 
With all the solemn stiSness of a bidl ; 
When he, in flbwiog periwig of France, 
And sleeves loose-waring, Ud her from the dance. 
Then stnmbled at her seat, and searoejcould rise, 
Strock with his own bright claret, and her ^es. 
Rent was her ruffle, but unpierc'd \\tr 8^iA>- 
Ah ! deeper wounds the Squire hadlelt within. • 
Half-clos'd his twimming eye still look'd abore ; 
And loss of senses is no loss to love. 
New lace he sent, the pride of Bfechlin's art. 
And With the flowery nothing gave his h^art. 
Then when, half-proud, the matron deem'd thy ear 
Intent the glories of that lace to hear» ' 

With what inventive toil she fram'd the stulT, 
How light the pinners, and how thick the ruiT; 
Alas ! thy fancy, heedless of her skill, 
With squires and periwigs was ditnchig still. 

«'So thro' e^h yeat,ere full its wings could spread. 
Thy fluttering passion's little flights I led. 
Warm as they rose, thy gleamy wishes caught, 
Fix'd theip.with hope, and busied them ivith thought; 
And, that no sound or sight, from dreams of iw^er 
Might lead ihee test, for many an idle hour, 
H 
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In lall I gcave tby happy skill to find 

Some ini%ge, ever ptesent^ of thy mind. 

Some tie, unseen i>y other e^es,that ran 

From every dead dullr Ihiitg to living man. 

Whe<i thy stern tincle knit his gouty brow. 

Who thought, how gay thy eousin's smile-^bot thou ; 

And at bis long^ loud cur8e,t>r peevish frets, 

Mus*d but on Love's' soft oaths, and pouts and pets I 

Even in dull pews, who smil'd, as beaux were there^ 

Heard songs in psalms, and earth's sweet vows m|irayer I 

To thy quick fancy equal church and ball ; 

Fops, fame, and flattery, present still in all. 

"But, more than day, thy nights obey*d controul: 
Then dreams divine came flowing o'er thy soul ; 
Lords at thy knee, meek warriors at thy side. 
Their hearts all tenderness, and thine all pri4e :^- 
And, tho' the revelry of joy and power " . 

Was husfl'd, and vanish'd, at thy waking hour^ 
Tet, as when half seen fairies flit from view. 
Soft steps still lightly Kve along the dew, 
A strange sweet triumph atill thy thought impress'd. 
And more than fanc^ throbb'd within thy breast; 
If some gay brighter stripling woo'd,— at times 
When prose unmeaning, more anmeaiHiig rhymes. 
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And all the follies of Lovers foolish art 

Had half seduc'd to constancy thy beaM)— 

Then, in thy dream was he«ird a softer sjgb» 

Then thousand billets gbw'd upon thine eye,— 

Sweet songs of heaven, th»t, \farm with fonder hoptf. 

And fonder raptures,— Iroxe all earthly tcopes i 

And when gay Susan* to suiprise thceK.^ped« 

With a fresh ditty» to thy morning bed« 

Tho* balmier nonsense o'er the Uy was shower'd 

Than thrice ere «leep thy willing eye deyour'd* 

Chin yawn*dst thou» wakings at the loTe-scrawl'dstrAia;^- 

And the sad Ensign riiym'd and rat'd in vain., 

'< Smil'st tboo ?— Ah lotely smiler 1 bast thou guess'd^ 
What Power with those bright yisions warmHi thy rest. 
When glittering dreams, that wrapt theefresh from sway, 
With prtde unbroken fiU'd the pause of day; 
While sleep but multiplied a swifter throng, 
An4 plumes,- and smiles, and sword-kiiots, sw^t along I 

*' O early with divinest wishes fir'd. 
Awake fulfilling what thy dream inspired ! 
If with that gratitude thy bosom swell, 
Which suits the happy bosom of a Belle, 
Kor e'er has fail'd in kind and courteous deed, 
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When homage won, and fashion judged the meed ;<— 

tf never billet, Mich as. claims reply 

From duteous maid, long vainly ask^ thine eye. 

When, in. soft thanks for xbymes Itss softly sung^ 

Glides thy light quill, as fluent as thy tongue ;--;' 

Even in that trustless intercourte which blenda * 

Spite, envy, flattfMy, when the fair are friends. 

When she thou hatest, her anxious soul to pouTt 

Has sent her card, to thunder at thy door,*^ 

Fit proxy of her heart, and mind, and fame^ 

Half blank, half ^rawl, a title and a Bame»~~ 

If then thy well-femembering conacience bum. 

Till Harry bear thy viHt in return,— • 

behold, O fkir and grateftil ! nor alone 

To mortals be that sweet observance shewn. 

But, conscious of thy panoply of charms. 

Bless the glad Power, who trained thee to thy arms ! 

• << Yes ! when around thee youths o'er youths shall gaze. 
Catch the £ur glance, and ^spread the swelling praise. 
When all is trium|A to thy ear and eye,-«* • 

Ah ! wottH'st thou then AiVempire thankless fly. 
Who, sure thy destin'd worship to retain, 
Without thy heart the homage would disdain t 
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** Know, that of all the l^ons of Ihe Fair, 
Who charm this earth, and breathe t^is mortal air» 
Fate, who rie'c^ heedfi hd^ btttch6i;ing' warriors kill. 
And leaves dull statesmen to be fooU at will* 
Has fixed the softer power,— mid joy^ and wiles, 
A wVlling^ sot^ereig^ of the world of smrleft. ^ " 
Even thou, O loveliest subject of her throne! : 
Who think'st thy sweet caprices are thy own, ^ ^ ^ 
Charm'st, ad an earlier sway the charm ordains;' ^ 

And» when thou conquer'st, conqUer'st (>ut in chains. ' 
When the world's future irictors, slumbering mute,' 
Shook at tlie rocking*of a menial's foot ; . 

While one dull chamber clasp'd, with narrow wall. 
Eyes, to which aooiliialf London would be small. 
And little shrinking breasts, of man afraid^ 
Thought loVb wias ineant but for theit niirse'and maid; 
Even thftn had Fate assign*d the mighty IMirt, 
And counted every flutttr of the heart. 
Seen, in her careless frock still smiling free. 
The scold and flaunt of toilets yet tip be. 
And eyes, that knew not how a ^lanc^ should glow, 
Ere yet they wept the rattle, win the Btau. 

^* Whatever Beauty pines, or pints, or raves, 
All the soft sex of sovereigns and of alaves, 
H 2 
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Who for bnt ford in WvilevfoadnejiB sigh. 
Or proudly see their, hundredth ctptite die» 
To lAve andiftis were g;Teti--to,methe best, 
glorious defttiiijT !— Be JUove's the rest ! 

" All who, unskill'd to ▼anquish and controul* 
Without gmbitioHj sosrcely have a soul. 
Too weak the tar^njg charm thro' crowds to guide, 
A^d tho' all on^'d the charni, tpo cold for pride. 
Who sink beneath that heart they cannot sway* 
Till tir'd they gire the heavy thing.away. 
And free» and pleaa'd^their burthen to unpack. 
When once they loosd it, dread to take it baok^«^ j 
Virgins,. who only know to l^luah and we6p« 
And wives, sage wiyes^ wImu wiser, fcaow tp aleep» 
Who, whilelheir single slare can fill their view. 
Think tfiye— O rudt in, numbers !-"-raofo than two ,• 
These Lftve anenvied won— 4 cheerless tri^:^ 
Bright rose the fated sul^^ts of «^ reign, 
Jlearts whose gay 4ream no nightly muinuir robs. 
Which find uo melody in self-heard sobs* 
But, when they listen tQ a tender moan. 
Prefer tlie sighs of others to their own,«-- 
High-daring souls, Ikhat ever climb above. 
And make each lover^s bitaat a step to love, , 
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Th»leren a crowd, vhen vanquish'd can despiise, 
And while all gaze, still look for other eyes.^ 
Such— O still more belov'd and ikonour^d more, 
O worthier to be worshipp'd than adore ! 
Such, ever beauteous, at my altar bow. 
Themselves divine.— O loveliest, such art t/iou g 
And, tho' no other priestess bent the knee^ 
Rich were his empire/— whp could boast of ikee,^^ 
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PARADISE OP COQUETTES. 

PABT IT. 
CELESTIAL FLmTA:riON. 



ANALYSIS. 

mi a^nee of flattery in gtying^ freedom to tjbe tongue. 
Zephyra, reooTering^ from her awe, and restored to all 
the g^ces of her native and habitual chanicter, co- 
quets with the very Genhis of Coquetry. Emboldened 
by the praise of her charms, and eager to fenovr the 
extent of her predestined power, she entreats a glimpse 
of the future. Is fliecked by the Genius, wh« explains 
to her the loss of happiness^ which would arise from 
foresight of the particular conquests that await her, 
but comforts and animates her, by pictures of genetal 
triumph. Feigned indifference, with which, as in mere 
mortal flirtation, she aJTects to disregard the very tri- 
umphs of which she i) ambitious. Overcome at last 
by the ibrce of one terrifying argument, the only ar- 
gument in logic which Beauty is unable to resist. 
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J' Stbahox power of praise 1— What sudden rapture glow'd> 
And looa'd even awe to gladness, a« It flow'd ! 
tte> to whose tongue, when man that tongue could hear, 
Kre silent minutes seem'd » little yei^r,— 
Save when at church ^he sat in decent g^i8e« 
Xiove's sweetest saint» and tattced but with her ejeg ; 
Who, when gay warring scandals flash'd asktoce^ 
Bad still her wit as ready as her glanc^ 
Or* with softtbpVmgs, unperplex'd by thought. 
Could turn for hours their nothings ihtonpught; 
She, by the heavenly Presence awed, had hung 
Mute, as if lore or ice had sealed her tongue. 
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Heard all hia tedioos boaalay with aUenceineet, 
And, stranger atill, had felt even silence sweet ; 
But, yhen the sound, which still 'tis joy tp )iear« 
The voice of flattery, touCh'd her kindling eir, 
A softer splendour seem'd around to ^owy— 
The heavenly Power but look'd a brighter Beau ; 
Smiles o'er her cheek ran waving, and her eye 
Gleam'd, as when sparkling' for a gay reply :— 
Yet, ere she spoke, she drew with graceful charm 
The shawl light-floating, o*er her snowy arm. 

Then With a brighter smile,— not such as springs 
When Beauty sweetly talks unmeaning things. 
Bat that full toftnesSf kept for hfghe»t hours. 
When, proi^d in hope, she gather^ %U her powers.-^ 
The fair btf gftn,— *' O not by fate, but choice* 
Lord of this heart still thiohbiog with thy voice ! 
If the fond loyal faith of years atone 
The single .vow rebellious to thy throne. 
Give— since my path i« doom'd-^not w^olty d^k. 
One little vista of my w^y to mark, 
These eyes, tho' lovers, who in oaths deljght. 
And bards, whos^ trade is falsehood, ^w^ar tliem btij^kt^ 
Too dim, to see whom next their power shall thrall, 
Scarbe know the slave they conqi^r, ere he fall* 
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Ah! let thy pa^e celestial fftdi«n<se ttfaolk ' ' 

What orbs of eafthly gleam are weak to ^aeh.! 
Say, shall. that eveT-weddtng simj^rer's arms^ 
Seduoe the proiid a^state of my Clkarms, 
Or the deiir pimitent her chains resign, 
And'Ftavia die with spite to see him -mine ? - 
Thetir^hnt ! mock, not thus t— may nensT tteanU- * 
—What smilsH thdu sti^f-^^his glaii^ as ftul ^aiow 1 ^ 
Yet say,w^iffo0!s tifaould fall— who next shall bend ? 
Not that I wish even one.-^Ns^l h^aVen fbreffbnd V^ 
Fearful I ask, in j?ity of theif pjiin, .« 
To know what ^ntle hearta must'sigh in vain P 

"forbear^*' he cried* **nor seek, with sure regret. 
Ah heedless \ what 'twere wisdom to forget! 
Enough— This kllowk^ge safe may be allowed--* 
As proud the past, ^e futui^ shall be proud. 
Why, by a moment's wasteful foresight, Jtatf 
The fwcet uncertainties thy soiil pursues. 
Or thinks 4he languid triumph Still w^ dear« 
Without^the toil to whi it, and the fear 2 
When the g«5ij^ott^hv Who know* thee but by f«Qe^ 
First frofir thy glance receives the' shaft of fiakie» 
How poor iftie joy, if; while with careMn^^ate 
He laughing prsda^ thy leather op thy face. 
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V 

Thytoul bad seeneoeh tender vif it paid, ' 
Rhymes yef unstorn, and peijiitr'd yowk utimadei— 
With unscrawPd billets tir'd thy fancy VvieWy <• 
Yawning for that which never could be new ! 
Then is the throb of conq«e»t,tben the charm. 
When the proud bliss stilV trembles wiih Alarm, 
Wheahajf-dtespair'd, yet fixM by Beauty's jsfcnu 
At length the ^uttsrer hangs upttn heb will. .'' ■ 

*« Why for thy swainjs FUivia $\m thy dread? 
Even in thy mirror, may thy fale b6 read. . / 

Think of thy wit, heboid again thine eyes!-^ 
The bnghtelty iotfcUer, £^ayep^ wins the prize. "- 

So spake th« Power.— Like orades of old. 
Doubtful and darkj the mystic fatf unrbil'd. 
Clear to the virgin's breast it^beam'd delight ; 
Ko mirror needed she, to make it bright : 
Yet o'er her joy a shadowy thought would flit. 
Of fools who tolk*d of Flavia'schar^ns and wit, 
^nd with that passing thoAght, a pang would steal. 
Which) if.aot/ear, was what ^be.feaifuL feel. 

With glance^ as quick as love's all conseiout 6ycs, 
The heavenly Presence aaw; that pang arise^ 
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Saw; pi ying f— and, mote initant to relieYe, 
Than gentle virgins When their loTers grieYe» — ' 
Skill'd in that charm, which saddest Beauty liats. 
That sole sure solace, which no grl^f resists, 
** Why i^hus on •nr," he criedf ** thy wishes thrown J 
Flames ^e gay ef^ulet on one alone [ 
Alohg the jPark wcAild no bright courser speed. 
If the sad ring should, o&iss onr sluggish stedd 2 
Tho' mote a. single txmgue shall all be still ?-» . ' 
Fades then my empire, ^ ofK heart lie cImU }— 
O-form'd td conquer Gplonels yet unseen ! 
iet fifty powder'd warriors )|»ail thee queen^ 
Thy page to that of ILings pre|ferrM» forget 
All glorious .w;ith their rank the (laat gazette. 
For thee on. hnughty field >days spread their line^ 
Nor heed reviewing Princes' eyea for thinte ! . 
Let statesmen, colder than th6ir tinsel strings* 
Who ne'er knew ^ueerUf save wedded damea oCkingv, 
And all their fiMgal courtahip, kept to bend 
Knave-aending boroughs, ai^d the knaves they aCndi 
Bow, as thy hand the aeal» could sl|ake at wiU, 
And, quick seducers, own thee quicker still ! 
Soft round thy seat, a sable simpering throng. 
With words of nothing and with voice of fong» 
Let gentle priestlings give thee airs for airs, 
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And almost jdlfem thy srrAc^s sve«t as thelm. 
Gaze op U)y ch«f k» lulf enHiHis i>f Us gli^» 
AndpreMj,w4thmaVh«id, thy.hanioffnov, . 
When bannsjire^ead, thy lovely image see,, 
And, as tlb«y iigh for ttitrieft* si|;h for theft 

"Such be thy wider irlorjes !— 1[*<> wy^»lanc* 
Even now in fiituri po^P w^^cro.w4* ad>Mioew. 
The laug^hinfp^ ^iffhing $1tiv«»£ihatrir^ or dtiiiih>» 
Hftng on tby smile^ in i^Utf yet tp 9oi|ie ^ 
What spreading hop^ thy morning thought employ; ' 
What joyouii night* •ufc^illn'g nights of joy t*^ • 
•-^Tet thou^ dissembler,, ibrthofe triomjlhs h^m !-«> 
Ah ! canst thoa look, as if ihy glaacewm^ scorn ! 

"Nay! while that loireljr •oul before me lie^t ' 
All cl^ar^ and bright, and open, as thine eyen, 
Lopse thy ^U bosom's fa.appineiw, nor fe'gn 
What proudest heai^ts shall ooTet, to disdain ! 
Even thou wouBst envy.'^-^Quld the power, which glows 
In thine, e'er beam fiiom any orbs but those." ^' 

" Hff ceas'd«r<but, pausing, caAt so soft a ^Me, 
The veryjobk itillseem'4 ^ utter pcaige ^ 
Nor slow th« Maid to aiiawet.-<T-Yet; what art 
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•..■••.:..::• V:-.:-: :.•••■. 

Binds tby soft fetters, Custom 1 found the heart !•-* 
TITq' well she kn^ir the Power, that 4Ufening bunf » 
Mark'deach ^^ck impulse of her eye aad tonpie. 
Not less the siseet tdissemUer's ready g^ilb 
Plaan'd every l^lanee^ snd fneasur'd every smile; 
Not less, tho' ceni^oious that her thought was known. 
Spoke die bright fideehooda* dim tobeanx alone. 

As, when the flowery bands, which Hymen w^STesj 
X^ke other flowers hare shed tlHiir faded leaves. 
And nought remains, whioh Ltfye ddUf^te^ wore. 
Save the chiXt Otters whieb they hid befi>se,-« 
If ijhen. Iff ehanee Such n^onder chance may tee-*- 
Meek Beautj^s wishes, tmd her lord^, agree. 
Should he a]l>oba^teous nf»— «# l^usbands ought ; 
The very whim her secret fancy sought $ ^ 
That whim ia fled' :<— a audden. sickness springs ; 
And all whick;«harm'd her once are hateful things : 
Strange follies now her piercing i^ndom hlts{ 
She rails, and rallies, laughs, and pouts, by fits : 
«-Thus, when on Zephyra's exulting ear 
Flowed the prpud^ strain, prophetically dear. 
That, to her secret dreams of raptuse true. 
With every viMoh which Hwas awoet to view, 
Tet cliim'd no hQms|Be« for the triumphs spmd« 
13 
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'\ : :•• : y": " • ' ''^ '• ••* •'•*• ••'" 

But soft avowal of tbat joy they fed ; 

Still, as with fonder ftlit ihe Genius pte»iid. 

Her tongue withhpldfag w^iat hef heart etnifesa'd, '* 

The more that stubborn tongue the tbartft denied. 

Graceful to feign, *jd eloquent to hide. * 

"Ah flat ter^F f'^-^he es£clai«i'd.-^^ glance th^wVd^ 
Was meekly raisfd, with more than hal^a smile ; 
Th^n, ere \ht Am^id couldr full its orb attaw, -* 
The soft and snowy eyelid'sunk iigaln.ii* 
« Mock not, Kke. man !— thesfc idle ejres, th«t glean^ 
' Aks, too conscious of theii^ fcebfe beam. 
Careless of hopes thrft suit the fair wiA ptond. 
To charms^ whi^h know to Tanqiiiah, leaveatlie orond. 
Yet, tho' this giance tfo dull, and di^er to^^e. 
Were all which rhyming fools have falsely suAg, 
Hip*, at my tfnite, eaah torpid heart anvoke, ' 
And Beauf I even Bfeaux, grew.aagea wtien.I apoke,' 
Why should 1 4oili of fruitleips conquest choose. 
Slow winning whom \o win is swift to lose } 
See, the long labours ofa'winter past,> - 
The prize of routs, balls, operas, w6n at last,— ' 
That haughty victor, a:t whose heart ihitatn'd. 
The glance on others bent, was secret aim'd. 
A&d smUei^ »&d trhispers^ Which gay fc^Dgs near 
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Thoaght fotidlf destta'd for their eye or ear.-— 
Unconscious tmti of many a grsve debate, ^ 
When flower arid fesither poised the scales of fate^ 
UnconaciouB caute of inany a wfathfut tbnei 
Wheii Sttsafk stdfer'd, for a gu\h unknown*^ ' 
Now, yielding, nicilting, glowing*, t'^Tj io6k 
Bright with ^at never dollest nymp% mistook, "- 
The soft, yet easy inftolenoe, whbse air, 
Bids rival Beaux, and rival Belles, despair, - 
He comes, with aH a lover's tteder prid6. 
And lists, and laughs, and rattles, at oar iiide. . 
But who shall triumph, w4iew the very ga2e,'^^ 
That owns us sovereign, in the suit it pays ! - ' 
Ere yet we count our conquest, or have told \ 
Each doubtful feature, to be kind or cold; ^ 

Nay, worse, ere iFlirts, with envious ang^r pale» 
Have broke one ian, or cltfbb'd one 8|>tteYul tale ^ 
Turns, while we catch the half-unfinish'd vow. 
And seeks its an Wer from anof^^ brow. 
Man^fly^ be true— to do the creature rights 
If every Belle, but one> be shut from Sight :— ■ 
But, bring a second ilutterer on the field, 
And Lords, and Squires, and cruel Colonels, yield 
Has honour theA no sway, and can we find ^ •' 

Nov f«i1&> nor ^onBcleace, in that guilty kind ?' 
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1*Bou kiiow'stf divine^t rarer { could woman's art 

itiU charm, as wheo Hwas won, the conqtter'd heart. 

This bosomrin thy happy ifosship ftee» 

Would afk no einpire» but a slave to thee« 

Then round Bty step the glitterini: throng Ai%hl; glow. 

And nonsense echo sweet* from Beau to Beait I 

But/ since the savage* whom no^vows perplex. 

Hastes from our feet» to kneel to half the sex» 

So swiftly perjur'd, that in rain we try ■ \ 

Tp give the wretch one rival ere he fly ; 

l^Hiat IxKrts the baffled toil of every hour. 

To spread from heart to heart a^ fading power. 

As if our haste could tjove's cai^cice lexcel. 

More quick tatonqiier, thaa our slaves rebel 1 

Alas ! tlie britdd links, we .bind in vain, ' 

Burst, if a single yawn but stretch the chain ; 

And on some new-won oapthre ere we cast 

Our ready fetters, we have lost the lalt. 

Ah ! rather— ^r, in man's perfidious race 

Perhaps one constant 4ieart may still have place, 

And in that sole adorer I may^ see 

A train as wide, as if I bowM to thee— 

Ah 1 rather let me, with that helort eonteat. 

Try, what the fools, who boast of love, have meant J 

Tho' swtfit to feigo, when conquest crowns pur sluU, 
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Perhaps to feel it may be sweeter still. . . . : 

Oft have I read, and heard, of rapUres caagHt , . 
In mutual* wishes and consenting thougbtt 
Strange joj^Uke that froni)diiH«8t ^hoRda whtoh Bpmgit, 
When Music weUhaai pair'd the^f#pjiilriii^gs. ... 

Perhaps— for if ho shall say* that aU sle vile^s^^- 
.Afiection mt^ be iftqire .than tomt aq4 smUea. 
• Some hidden chanpQ* which gentle seers, who ceaoh ^ 
iThe se^rei hearths soft^srstc^ies, na^tcjwh^ : 
Yet» trust me« not fergetfiil of. thy flame, - , 
Oft sh^U^enr ^mbm lawn \^ aarly daiia ; 
And tho' •ttelf in happy-patience blest ' 
With th^ calm inirahip;of ui^lt breast* >' 
At least for others sakej ttie gvtlt deploiw 
Of man, the traitor» ^ho' denies lis dibre/* . -f 
■ '. ^ • . , - ' ^'* • ^ . 

The Genius heard»-«-and,,i;^ltb a look of fire,, . 

That laugh'd,^ wi.tb mockery of upbraiding ire,-^ 
Sweet as when virgins b^ndah angry ^J^pe, ' 
Th^at frowns, yet seem^ as xf it frown'd by c^^ance. 
When soft kjnd ey^s are &z'd,«id. mxjdest pride. 
On daring youths, who scarcely think th^ chide f 
« Dottht'st thou my glorious tale ?** half stem he said, r 
'* D(aibt*st thou thy propfaetj toe presiimptuoiiii Maid I 
Nay, b<ddef mfidel to power dlTine ! ^ 
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Kd ^ownt^df monarchs like one^smile of thine ;— 
Ah ! canst thou, while thy very triumph glbws, " 
t)oiibt, Wha^s(ure empire waits on charms like those ? 
The haughty sex, wliich bends at Beauty's knee» 
* May pay short volMty but, loveliei^t ! not to tfiee. 
No more iAjcbnstant, at' tUy <9Weet cont^oui. 
New faith, new joy, shall rcnovate^thip soal : 
The truant, ^kM, and. woiideringat ^ia flame, ^ 
Shall g^ve his heart the prme tiiina eyes ma/ cfaum; 

*fBe man's to worship !-^Bbt,, that doom above, 
O happier, nobler !'caDst'«Ao» think of love. 
Watch from one weary ' totfigue thy sol6 renown, ' > 
Starve on a smil^,:or wither tft a frown <?' >' ' 
No ! Jn thevnoonUde ring, or midnight dahoe, 
'Mid future slaves, that wait but for thy glance^ 
Blse to thy -destiny's unhpunded Bcppe ; ^ 

Be aU--^eTnorethiwi all thou ^lars^t to hope ! 
Yeti Ifj^disdalnM of that glorioiJ^B sway. 
Which call^ a world Id see thpe, and obey, 
•Thy sluggish' heart from power and praise would creep. 
With la«y love to sigh Hsflf to sleep ; 
Hops'st thou to chiirm as now ^«»0 Vainly fair ! 
Think, whalt that^mile would* suffer, and forbear ! 
That smile !-^Alas ! no mote» with pUyfvl glei^a* ^ 
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Exhaustless sweetiijss^ from its orb would beam. 
As wh^pj'^y epaulets around thee hupg, , . ^ 
And love so/t*titter'd from each warrjot^s tongue; 
But a dull simper e.ven^aint wou|d dawn, * . 

Cold as a iVoWn, and lani^uid a^ a yawn,. , ^ 

Why w«ste fresh splendours on a -single svr&in,/ '■ 
Whom> yanquish'd once, thou canst not win again ! 
Ah no ! If groTes,\and,. parlour. gloonis, confined 
That boundless radiance, wjiich might war^n mankind. 
Nor thronging eyes those looks of homage cast. 
Which ^wake new beauties, while they I^rai9e the past, . 
The free.zing dullness; which no r»pt;(fre cb^^rs^ / 

Would do, in hours the pruel worl^ of years, _> 
Steal from ihy form sofne animated grace, * 
Or quench some living lustre in thy f^E^. , ; , 

Perhaps — for who could 'scape 3uch dfowsji.lot ? 
Thy very Art of conquest h^lf forgot, • 

Even thou, in sloth habitual, loiit to faoie, . . 
Mighi'st smk, scarce brighter.than sonde nursery dame. 
Who rocks her bantling, picklei; pqds in statj^ , ' 
And cooks the caudle of her- gouly mate. 

" Kay t^ust not to thy mirror !-:^Bend not there 
That laughing Ipok, which says it mu%t be -fair ! . 
Mock*8t thou my tlipeat, in conscious charms piecure ? : 
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Alas ! thy Terjr chftnns But make it iu^^ 

Love's piteous slsVe^ their little pas«^<m$ caiiglit» 

Act their dull' scenes, without one vehel thought^ 

Proiid* of their tiny trium]^, and content 

To be the silly thing-s which Natore^mtaiit. '. * ~ ' 

BAt thou^^whdse early glbnes tb faliit 

The tweet annibition won ittsptf;*d the.«kill, 

FbrmM for a swa^ imperial, shoulds't fAoti deign. 

The id.le PliyUis of sonte idle swain,. ^ . 

To join the foolk, Who il% in pi^rs apart. 

And prattle fondtiesi^ from p^re sloth of hWt, 

What would thy con^ctous chahns, but cloud. thine eye 

With fretful gloo^is, as sullen as thy itgh, 

TilUsick> and scomAil of each wtoted hour, *' , '- 

Too chill to melt, lind weak by very polirer, . 

Thy smile, f«lU0tant to* be kind, would yield 

T<i^half the ceaseless simperers ot the field :— > 

As some proud actress, iAiU'd to shake the soid. 

Born but to tttte^ or stab, or drinlc •the^bowl, ' 

If chance assign a meek attendant's p«rt, 

Still moves, a queen, a^d errs with' all her art. 

By the dull muteiiirpass'd, who, traiii'd to hear. 

Holds her white handkerchief, and lends ah ear. 

Even while, the weary Mildness to fulfil, 

Oa the fiame eyes thoa fain wool^st Udgoith itilf, 



d by Google 



PART lY.] IXIfiTATIO]^. 10^ 



\ 



Somie proud remembrancej starting^ in thj kreaity 
Would turn the mawkish tenderness to jest. 
Freeze th# warm smile* the lighit carets restrain^ 
Till i^Ace itself seem awkwardness and pain.** 

She heard, and shudder'di— as her smile^ too tnft» 
Alrekdj fell the dulling gloom he dreV. 

** N^y, shKnk not," cried the Power.—** From love*» 
chill sway 
Thy heart shall guard.— That faithful heart obey ! 
In aU thy grace of triumph fearless shine ! 
Fate doom*d thee still to charm,— that doomed thee ndn^^ 
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PARADISE OF COqUETTES. 

PABT V. 
, THE CESTUS OP LEVITT. 



ANAJCTSIS. 

Ever-ready eloquence of the Female ton^e. jBracffftil 
semblances of continued oppoliittony with which % 
lovely diapulant yields, without seeming to be van- 
quished. To impress Zephyrs f\^lly with the glorious 
privileges of her fate, the Genius prepares to fa- 

. vour her with a sight of the Paradise, in which, after 
earthly coquetries have ceased, the immortal etiquette 
renews ind continues through immortality, ^he de- 
lights whieh she only began in the drawing-rooms 
and groves below. GraviUtion of Woman, which coit- 
ftnes her to those drawing-rooms and groves of earth. 
Cestus of Leyity, by the aid of which she may rise, 
vli:herever her wishes lead her. Description ef the 
. tissue ; oflUie pictures with which it is ademed The 
Genius invests Zephyra with the Cesttis. Qe aieends, 
and Zephyra with him. 
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CESTUS OF LiEVITY. 



Tm, Womaiif yes !<^Tho^ in big pompous school, 
Man proud may learn to thinly and talk by rule. 
Thine is {be native eloquence* whose grace 
Flows true to every hour and every plade i^— 
That, with a swain fkmitisif, can recal 
Scenes, persons,, things, and spread delight on all ; ^ 
Or find, as flaent, if tudchown the youth^ 
In mutual ignorance gay stores of truth- 
No theme thou need'st, accordant thoughts to strike i^ 
On something, nothing, all things, sage alike :— 
Enough, to wake thy eloquence and lore, 
Ear« that can list, and eyes that can adore: 
K 2 
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Hence that gay tongue, which never could decl'me 
Of warring^ Beaux the courteous strife benign> 
Had dar'd even heavetily >combat;-^and tho' sway'd 
One argument's dire force the vanqutsh'd maid ; 
For ne'ef; could loveliest baffler of the wise 
Scorn the keen proof, that argues to her eyen,-^ 
She yielded, but as Woman bends her will, 
Thati even submitting, gently combats^ still. 

** Mock not," she cried, "proud victor ! nor contend. 
That soft coquettings never have an end ! 
By half ihe host of wives, or— if I dare 
An oath so stable,— by this heart I swear. 
Who to fond crpwis her lavish smiles has cast# . 
May wed, and be- a sober mate at last. 
Knows't thou no% Anna ? Who^ like her, could Aii\g 
An eye of wide allurement o^er the ring, 
Mark, at a glance, thro* bundrads beaming gay, 
Whate'er the rout could ofler to her sway. 
Then aim the steady charm, at distance true, 
And win the trifler^ ere his foe he l^new ! 
Now see her wedded !r-Since her bddal morn 
Thrice has tlie moon renew'd its double horn. 
And soon again that crescent light shall shed 
Its gentle radiance on Sir Jacab'^^ bead ; 
Yet, as still shone the hymeneal star, — 
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Scarce IjOOtM the 4owu Ithat yDk'd'lh^ muri«g« en ;<^ 

Who, like Sir Jnoob, wiiif fisoiD Aon&'i eye 

Th* glowing^ Ibndnets ?''— ^ Tea ! vbettctewdi «ie mgh. 

O duU or jestful ! seest tkou not, when li^ 

Thoae tender gbnees on her booby knight, 

WeU knows the dame, how warm the aolten'd gaxe« . 

When love aeemirmehing in^the humid blace t 

What beauteous th'mgs a httsbaad'a Ucens^ cheek 

Allows, the decent wedded eye to speak }-^' 

While, as with-enyiout ungttt they adore. 

Each youth but Katea her feol, to love her inera. 

How sure she counts her rftnquiih'd, as Ihey yield, 

Tho' scarce a glance ieem wandering o'er the field. 

When, meekly heedless, as nor eye nor tar 

Ck>uld marie a worshipper, tho* crowds were near ; 

Each look divinely fisc'd in maitron<grsicfl^ 

On the broad fblly of Sir Jacob's face,— 

With secret throb she views her victims fail, 

Tho' languishing on one, atill kind to all. 

" What nymph-csa change her If te I A reb«lV part 
Tho' each mHy filay, she &iSl is true ^S hffon^ 

*' So, when s that simpering thing of amilea and faloon»» 
liove's slafe, nor worthy of a proodcr doom. 
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l^y cousio MftTtha, wKenuher lord is iiigh» 
Toils to be faithless, with uawiUin|f eye» 
Mbcts the triamphs of thy gh>ri0iis^anns^ 
And deals around her tittle sto^k of charo^, . 
In vain, with frolic airs, apd jest, andsooff, . i 

She laughs, and flirts^-and flutters, to the throiog ; ^ ^ 
Stm bursts by fits, tiro' all her art^s contioul. 
The Iriiinble passion of her humble spul, - ^ 
Fond of her fool, to Jam her wishes eliii|^, 
Fsilhful, with eyes that ogle half the ring- 
Even wli^n soft striplings bend around her chair. 
With looks which only lovers know to wear, 
Ihstinctive turns her smile, her lord to see» 
And seems to say,-'-all this I leave for thee^ ^' . 

^* Tet pause I not forgetful ? Ah too sweet. 
To dwell, forgetting all things, at thy feet ! 
Come, ever-f»vour'd ! on thy glance shall rise 
What never beam'd till now on mortal eyes. 
That happier world, whe^e, earth's brief triumphs pasty 
Short Routs, and short4iTed Beaux, forgot Kt last. 
The deathless cfaarme> finds, in realms'more gay, 
Immortal pleasure in immortal sway. 
Gome to the bowers of joy !— Their w divine 
Breathe<«-ftdd tbien murfliuri that the home is duoe i 
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*i In many a fnutuig dieam, by faney wrouglit* 
That borne sball^me in sweetvete on ihy tbottght. 
. 1\1ieiMi*er, 'mid rttit flirts, tby heart aball bwM 
At little slights, ibat fret the happiesi.Bette ; 
—If some cold fop bettde thee beedlcti «$t« 
Or, at thy gayest ially^ rail at wtt^ 
Or, eloquent on csres of erery ^«» 
To dazzling black prefer the lan|^d blue. 
Or,, when thy gracioas am had4oom*d t» iMn, 
Snatch from the box some laugher of fifteen,-*^ 
Then, swift to eomlbrt, ere a sigh shall start 
Of halC>rebeUiou8 sadness in thy heart. 
Diviner hopes shall calm each angry thrill. 
And the sweet futare keep thee fi&thfdA aGH: 
Come '.—•Vis the world of Earth's briglit victors.--- See, 
Who smil'd, and shone, and almost charm^ like thee 1^ 

He siud ;— and fVom hia arm aH loosely thrown, 
Soft-floated round the fai<^ a filmy zone* 
With narrower circle close and closer jiress'd. 
And clasp*d, as by some kindred cha^m, her breast,-*- 
Cestus of potent Levity, toiHring 
From earthly bondage free each ponderouft tiling. 
Thro' worlds ethereal give tiie lair to glide>-* 
That on^ angel power at birdi denied. 
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Yes ! tho' her haaH, all yolatilef may gleam 

With wisheef Ugkter than a spirit's dream, 

8he» whose gay^ wishes dance with pleasure's glow, 

Has still one gcayity which sttikslielow. 

One liviog warm attraction, sure to bui4» 

Which draws her to the orb^ that bear* mankind. 

If, thro* their distant spheres when planets pa^, 

To lifeless masses, tend eaeh Lifeless mass. 

What wonder, that, by charm as patent sway*d» 

To living crowds should tend the living maid I 

That human bond she feels her soul inthral* 

Floats amid Routs, and centres tp the Ball. 

But let the zone its buoyant power impart. 

With gossamery l^htaess round her heart, . 

From earth she shakes her unincumber*d robe. 

And mounts, and scorns this coxcomb -bearing globe. 

What skill the Cestus wrought ?— What laughing power 

Planned the strange tissue, in some frolic hour I 

The purest of the joyous tribes, that reign 

Where dull-eyed sag^es deem one vast inane, 

Tji&t dance on ether, or, with playful race. 

Urge the slow sunbeams thro' the wilds of space, ^ 

light |ls8ences» thaf mock all gross compare, 

And look on Sylphs, ab^ Sylphids on Jthe fair,-? 
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Smird round tbe W60f» while one, with bttij hand 
And eye now gay bow serious, wore the btnd. 

Aerial were the threads ;— but mcest laft 
Prom air too gross had cull'd a pvrer part 
What summer suns exhale, in many a gem» 
Fresh from the drooping lily^ shower-wash'd stem. 
These watch'd the ^nslerniprlte, the softest chose» 
And ioos'd from odours mingling as.they rose. 
Then, to due leiity to purge the mass. 
Thro' Woman's gentle lips she hade it pass. 
In tender oaths, — such oaths, from mom to eve, 
As pious virgins swear, and youths believe,— 
Of endless love, in endless pledges told, ^ 

As if the last were felt too frail to hold. 
And parting anguish, of as constant pain. 
Which nought can solace, but another swatn,— 
Her momentary soul as breath'd the fair. 
Still light and lighter grew the glowing air. 
Till, by soft Hps with softest pressure wrought. 
The very accents scarce out*weigh*d the thought. 
Thus fitted to her fancy's sportful dooto. 
She gave the wdtt-breath'd lightness to the loom. 
Each fibre was some passion's tender procf. 
And vows> mi IranspditSt liy'd al<^g the^ woof, . 
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With.sui^liy «*f« iawoye, not such as faP, 
One massy ^pleHdoiirk from tbc oentr^ ball, 
fiat tints that with divided lustre glow, 
Half-bright, half^huinidi firotn the .wgjssry bo.w* 
Gay ^l^am'd the web^ with etiiblems tmtet deetg»*d,— 
The charms sod Ihtes of gentle, womwikind. 

First, on the band, the meny Sptite abbve 
Had wrought a, simple tale q( virgin tove. 
'Twas glowing noon.— A woodbine's flowery shade 
Threw softer sunshine o'er a yoath.«nd maid : 
With childhood's tender charms, but woman'iAir, 
Of sout than yea^s matul^ s^m'd the fair : 
Yet well those tender charms cpuhl look, imtaught, 
What practised dames ascribe to> tim and </isf<rA/. 
Half-seen afar, a litUe winged Power 
Smil'd, as be pomted to another bower $ 
Nor smil'd unmarfcM.— But tho* her watchfol glance 
Had seen the loTe-anno^ncing form advance. 
Still seem"^ her gaase, as soft it turn'd fgain. 
One only boy^ t0 know, one 0Dly:9Wfkin. 
In parting guise dra stood ^-^Hhe inqpatitflt Belle 
First press'd the band,, first a|ibke the slew fatewei r 
Yet, as the ch»p were «c, afid sadly isoot 
Her voice but ^choe4 hii too quiek %dleil^ 
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Bren while she ui^ge4 him ttngering^ still her ey6 ' 
Seemed fondly sftylng, '* why so swift to fly ?" 

Next* otir the central tissfte, groupM the Sj^rite 
The festive presence of some sacred Hte. 
An sltar hl«z*d divine.-«>A prriest Wiis there. 
And* G^rt by gentle bands, a gentler pair : ^ ^ 
The maifi was sfasi whos^ smile, of tender truth 
dow^d in the bower ;— of nspect new thb youth. 
The Marriage Power liad fled ;-->but, in his place, 
A little Winged Form, with^ sprightlier grace, 
Trail'd his long Tobe, his torch more widely tfwept. 
And dash'd its sparks around. Where'er he stept. 
Precepts and prayers the sacred lips had given :-^' 
Young was the priest, nor tfhap'd for only Heaven. — 
The wedded fkir her downcast eyes bad*^raia'd, 
Bhish*d to hef lord, and markVi who fondliest gaz'd. 
Then tiun'd her from thc^' crowd r-Hhe blessirigceas'd. 
Her parting glance seem*d*lingering on the priest,"* 
Not coldly thahkfiil, as for office dUe, 
But soft, as virgiriS look, When virgins woo; '' 

A different scene the verge was' wrought to shew ; 
Pale grace, and all the beautiful of wo. 
Afar,' mid blazing tapers, a*er the dead 
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Its haikb«d' plitnieB % pall funeral spread : 

While* on a cdqeh, to softer pomp recignM* 

In widow'd lov^eliness, a damerecHu'd. 

With Umbs, a nice disorder taught to keep* 

And half-closed eyes, that almost seem'd to \Mep» 

9bm leant ;— and, dutepos^o her lord's remaiQS> 

MTus'd all the merits pf a crowd of svains* 

Careful, no worthless mate to give the past ; ^ 

To her so kind, and ah! so dead at last* 

Already many a page 6f soft relief . 

Had'sooth'd with all the gallantries of grie£ 

On three she paus'd.-^When three so equal woo, 

Alas that one tnost be preferred to two / 

The billets, that perplez'd her fancy's sway; 

On the rich prayeisbook's massy crimson lay ; 

The rest, with psitos and sermons, ne'er to roalni* 

Were heap'd beneath « holier, massier tome. 

Where near a mirror beam'd, and flung a wreath 

Of glory on the toilet's shine heneathv 

'Mid hoods and scarfs, and all the sable art 

Which heals with outward ^ef the inward heart* 

The solemn silk, the crape of sadder powers . 

Dull "wetdti that brighter shew sweet Beauty V fllower. 

There the same winged form again was seen. 

In heavenly service to his mortal queen. 
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Vfhtx f0ld» would best a tender sorrow speak* 
Wbst shades to lovelier luigoar meh the cheek. 
For her, eftch glocmiy vestment had he tried, 
Intent to c^l, but Goations Ao decide. 
One eap, whose gafher'd erape divinely honf^, 
On his own head the pig^y Fowei^ had flung. 
To scan its brighter grace>*The folds, that bound 
Th(B front half hid him, as they clos^^^K^nd :~ 
Tet thro^ them gleamed his ^es, with laughing wile ; 
And the olear mirror glisten'd with hi6 smile. 
So i|^ve, so pieturM., was Ihe band that pressed 
The softeat^siie, on the~sof«^st breast. 

*» Come io thy fiiture rea)m !**— the Genius said. 
As the light cestus clasp*d the wondering maid.. 
^*Be this thy wifbire !--Oham'd no more below, 
Fly on thy Wffih, where'er a wish can go ! 
'N9t Bc^Mtx. alone thy will all-powerfui speeds. — 
Came !-^oMow feaiiless, where thy Genius leads i" 

She heardr*:an^ swift our world of sunshine crois'd s*-^ 
Aad Earth pereeiVedraot,that its charm was lost. 
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PikBABISE OF COQUETTES. 

PART Vl/ 
THE STAR OP PARADISE. 

ANALYSIS. 

By the aid of her Cestus, Zephyra passes* with the 
rapidity of a wish^ through a region of innumerable 
worldt— Arrives at the Star of Paradise.*— The massy 
radiance, which, like a circle of sky, incloses the 
bowers of the happy. Cave of entrance. Death and 
her band of Maladies. The PurgaUny of Coguettea, in 
n^hich all earthly sins against the Power to whose 
service they were devoted are expiated, before the 
new immortals become worthy of admission into the 
Paradise. ]bescription of various forms of penance^ 
proportioned to the difierenoes of guilt. The Genius 
<^ Oblivion, and his goblet df forgetfulness. Opening 
of the Cave. Paradise. 

I. 2 
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THE 



STAR OF PARADiBfii. 



Quick as a virgin's thought, that o'et the main 
Speeds, in one heart-putse, tb her absent swain, *" 
Quick as that longing loverS sighs are cast 
Onother charms, fbrgetfut of the past, — 
So fleet was Zephyra,^What mortal view 
- Could catch the gleamy swiftness as she flew ?-^ 

Ye dames, of wot^drous vision, who liehofd ~ • 
The hamlet's anhals, ere a month have roU'd, , 
Who if a beau and gentle virgin meet, ^ 
See vows and marriage, at One glance, complete. 
Or, sadly conscious of some future guile, 
Mark cruel secrets, in each'laugh or smild ! 
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Not even those eyes, of piercing^ ken,Ho see 
Far disunt iates, and thiii^ which neV r shall he, 
Th/^ spectacles had armM them doubly bright^ 
Could trace the rapid radiance of her flight. 

Unikunber'4 worlds are^past :— fcnd now, afar. 
With strange sweet aplendour shines a brightening star, 
Soft^ as her liqaid heains the dewy Moon 
Exhales, yet liiatroos as the orb of noonl 
'Tis near:— and noW> a» if one spirit thriU*d 
The circling air, with joy diffusive fill'd. 
Thro' all her frame a tender softness glows ;^ 
Shc^fee^ls the charm, but knows not whence it fioWk. * 
*' Hail'^--cried the Genius, ais the soil she pressed 
Wi^h buoyant ibot.-7-" Sweet welcome to my guest ! 
Within these cliffs, that stretch like circling skies. 
Thy P&radise of future empire lies« 
Lo, where it opes !"— where'er she turn'dher sight. 
Rock rose o'er rock, a glitterin|f mass of light. 
Far winding thro' the steep, one narrow cave 
To the fenc'd world within sole ing^ss gave, . 
Not dim like earthly vaults,— -A beamy wreath 
The srif^sumi'd archway flung on 9M beneath, ' 

'* Seest thou, who, wi^tebful of the pathi askance 
«till on tbe eutcunce turns her lurid glance ^ 



d by Google 



Thiit form t? De^.th/'-^s si^ykly. tremors start, 

'fhe '•ouli# tfwHl chif etitfg thro' the Maiden's heart. 

No spectre gaunt she saw^ of bones eotwiti'd* 

l^ith si^y the vide-brandish'd^ as to 4i veep mankkid. 

Bat a pliitfp damei of jMonper'd aspect slf » 

With fiendUke scomUng merriment of eyt. 

One hand an icy needle arm'd» whos^ blov « 

Numbs, at a touch, the quireriag heart bftlow^ . 

Tet wrought so fiael|r, that no 4f^ can t^rScTt 

By gore or scar* the puncture's deadly place. 

Loose from her other hand a pencil hang, 

A feUer weapOBtodiefaarandjQOung, \.- ' 

Light films, to brash irpm budding cheeks thei^hlooill, ' 

And print strange lirid hues of gtiastly gloom :-^ 

Then, while in stony coldness dimly glare 

Eyes/that oaoe spafkled Uiss, or frown*d despaiTr^' 

She sits, and ^zes, with joy-Wrinkled brow, , ~ 

And laughs^to think, what tows has'Beauty how ! 

PalMikeher robe, and girt, in gorgeous strings. 

Band frlng^o^ over band, with b^amy vliigs, 

No c^udy trinkets of a irain delight. 

But toitwon tiophies of her busy might; 

Proud,'— when each bosom, on some spousal day, 

Evto herV, who blushes oft and weeps, is gay,^ 

To cut the tie that bind« two gentle fates. 
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And snatch tbe triumph of a Power she hates : 
Thro' smiles and laughter sudden shrieks are spread. 
And the trim bridal couch rboeives t|ie dead, 
do swdla her glittering pomp. For bride, (Mr lord» 
Each thousandth conquest from those rite&abhort^d. 
Another ring she numbers to her store i ' \. ' ' 
And his own cmUem niocks her foe the more. 
Couch^ at the dame's proud seat on either haUd, . 
Grim Maladies sefelinM, a ghastly band, . 
Vain mimics of her power.-cTo speed the waste 
Before her desolating tnick they haste; 
But abort and ifaint the passing wounds Aey deal. 
Till the cold 4iosom own her might ier steel. 
Beside their Queen, who never langourtoows. 
They snatch'd from earthly toil a short i^epose. 
Prompt,: at a moment's fiight^ to wing their way - 
From orb to orb, anil instant grasp their prey. 
Each o*er the ftame» with dews of Yenom'd gall 
Breathes different taintsj--*bat dire to Beauty aUl 
One Mth foul blotches clouda the Uibpid faoe, 
And delres a little grave for every grace. . 
Another, where the rose's blush was seen. 
Bids sickly yellow fade in sipklier green. 
From the soft form, that ewam upon the sight^ 
Full curding, yef like floating fairies lights 
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One the tweet roniidnegs steals ;--nor li|^hter g»owii» 
More heaTjr^seems the flat cold length of bone« 
Another, foe to frolic charms^ that trance 
With i^racefiil airs the circle or the ^s^nee. 
Bloats in hag^ amplitude tfa^ shoulder slim. 
And c^ves the body's hu% to every limb. 
Belles sneer, remembering:— gentler Beaux sedate 
The ptesent Tiewumd leave the past to fate. 

Scared at the throng, half wondering, half in dread. 
The Yirghipaos'd, and fear'd the path t0 tread. 

"Shrink not"^-her g;uide quick whisper*d— ''calm be- 
hold 
That scowl which sees thee not, securel^ bold I 
Tho% in thy world, with bloom transcendent bright 
Those earthly beauties glow ^h -earthly light, 
Ko mortal tint^ in'rays ethereal sj^ine, — 
Thy charms all viewless to each eye but mine.*' 
She heard ; yei anxious trembled «tHl, and east 
A shuddering 1oq]c behind her, as she j^ass'd. ' 

As thro' the cavern's glittering vault they wound. 
Burst,, startling, on the Mai4 a well-known sound. 
Now, as from distant chainbers, now more near 
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Wid«4iiiMsadi^ Ullgli^^r ymk*d tti>on her ear* 
Not the gajr mirth of beaux and yirguia bksjt,; 
Which) sure to follofir, scaro^y wiiits the jeat» 
Qui such as, rival Beauty's shanre to swell* 
In scornful titters flies from Belle ^ Bella^ 

V 

A wondering loo^ the Genius saw her raise, ^ 
And knew ^he silent question of her gaze. • 
«' Nay, loveliest ! ihink not, what thy ear alarms 
Some earthly blemish scojis of mortal eharm^. » . 
Unmarked thou tread^st ;— and, tho' .all eyes should see* 
Can voice of ridicule have sounds for thee P 
Yet ODce, — ^but not so fair — ^like ^thee on earth 
They shone, whose anguish gave that laughter btrtli. 
Within this arching rock-rji^ven now we pass 
The dose barrM portals. I^o their ponderous mastf ! -^ 
In radiant s^nplitude bright, halls a«e spread, 
TJie purifying chambers of the dead^ 
To these, immortal, from the void abyss 
They instant rise,— fiot instant pass to bljss. 
Each rebel thought review'd, whatever fair, # 
Born like some native queen my sw;^ to bear. 
By vulgar passipn^ won, has sunk from power. 
And given to love ai ^loth an idle hour, > . 

There waits* unmeet for Paradise, till time 
And penance due to guilt efface the crirn*. 
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<* Npr short nor j^^t tlie'talferimee, wl^n ihe weight 
Of frequent siii-proretefli unpHsftng Fate :. 
But for brief mutiirft In Icetft begun. 
And haIf;fbrgot|tenjere the dance is done^ 
Wild wandevjiikga more of faficy t^n the heart. 
As light the treason^ ligkt the venging smart. 
Kpv, in BOWi^^j saloon^ while shhies the ball* 
And musie*8.t»r^tiiiiie seaml^ >v«ite th^ cail» 
The happy fair be>Jc4ds an eager thtohg 
' Sue her soft steps^ to lel|d th^ choitr along ;-~ 
She hears the sprig^ly stirain ^^>her reitment swims. 
Half girt, half floalttng grac^fid round her limits, 
llaen, while she speeds^ to join ttie frolic, troop, 
With sudden daran<^ round her bursts a hoop r 
In rain she stopSi-p-in y*^^» ^^i^ angry haste,- ' 
Shrinks, writhes, and tears, to fre^ her cutuber'd wnist '; 
Wide^ and more wide^ the whalebone's cireling bound ^ 
At every efibrt i^reads an ampler round. 
Then swells the sudden laugh>-^nd, hand in hand> 
Wheeb, linked in rapid ring, the tHteriiig bstnd. 

" Some guiltier beUe a waited beau iny ttea 
Careful to tend ^e toilets anxious rites. . \ 

She views her mirror :-4)Ut how sturta her eye. 
Strange wrinkles on h^r fiided brow to spy ! 

• ' , M 
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Aad ftfa^ier blopmless cheeks ^.-^What, demon's rage 

Has chili'd their blusb^with^albvir'tintis of agei 

Cosmetle saceour won^ a vemieU hue 

All soft she spreadsi— and^lo! the fcMige is biucf* 

In Tain she wipes, and washes, frets, and sp^bs :-- 

The horrtd asure deepens as she rubs. - 

She lifts the coiiib^ where ^ossy i^inglets atray :> 

Touch'd bjrthat comb, each glossy lock is g^o^y » 

But other tresses, twln'd with gleeful skill. 

Play roand her /roat ;— and all is auburn alill. 

Alas! their lustre by contagion flown. 

Those borro^'d tressea whiten like her own. 

He coines.<— Impatient of delay, in moctd 

Half gay, half angry, dares the youth intrude :— 

She f hrieks and Eiea^-rBegardless of her (|peed. 

He follows swift, and df spini^ claims his .meed, . 

Turns her ave^ted lace, now stripp*d of charma ; 

And, starting, shuddering, drops her from, his arms. 

<< Thus; for short sinsi short houcs of penance flow ; 
But l^eavier guilt demands more lasting wo. 
If, sick of bliss, some heart, in freakiah gloom , 
Long rebel, have abjured its queenly doom. 
In one dull chamber mutt the fair remain ; 
A single youth her solitary -8 w^in. 
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There, while bn eartlf,'as ihatfy moons revolrei 
As days were conscibcfs of hep rash resolve, 
9ave tha* one placid Swain^ no object find. 
For all the. witcheries of her ey'es and mind. 
^8he smiles?— Hep Bool's anottePd jest is sought ; 
As if a sdlile bat spoke some'miPthfiiii thought. 
She sighd, and looks as fondest Beauty j^leves x-— ' 
He askd her tale of sorrow, irid believes ; • 
Thinks all the^adftess^for «dme lap^og tdm,^ 
And proves by precepti that.*tis vahr.to^ moUrn. 
Sidelong a tender glance is sent,'^H£nd bft 
Anodier 8teal9> another yet more soft x-^ - 
He looks apound, esamjn^s aH with Citrr^ . 
And asks, if aught she seek his aid can b^xr. 
She sing8,^-fa4k Hsteiis';--^he tht strliin pr^lon^^ ;^-» 
He'praisesj'^but he talks of 6arffe«nd fon^e. ^ . 

To gentler themef^e guides;— the convene filla 
With love^ sweet tyfanny,i«id.love^' ills, ^ 

Sad legends of long suflSerln^ hearts, that won 
in death ofte look, content to be undone, -^ 
Youths, whose soft tvoat .insidious nvals steal. 
And virgins tfembling at the flame they feel. 
On all, he^ commentt sagely tender, glows. 
And justifies the flame, and moutns.the woes, - 
Expounds, ffM Itfht regards how pMsion' springs, 
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With wom«i*s sttbtUe lore of-.^mdroos thingti, 

Lore* that> when Beauty lecture* thrO* her ttW* 

Melta with the Warmth she painiB each heart thut heMrs. 

Tain eloquence !-^Its tendereat trotha to acaQ> 

All cdm and cokU aa man debatea irith manr 

He g^rants, objects, now qq^8tioa8,«ow replies* ' 

If or aetms to thifbk his disputsfit haa eyea';-^ 

As if she used no logie but of speech, . 

Spoke to be heard, and reaaoa'd but to teadh. 

So toils the, day f— and, manjr a'day» li^ust roll 

The same sad circle e'er her sickening soul, > 

Each grimace, or gay or soft, ita' toHs renew. 

As gay, as soft, and ah t as fwwerless too. 

No second swain gives liTclier hopea to start 

With aweet refreshment to the wexty heart r 

But one ealln> aspect still her glance must find. 

That lo^dlysmUeatbut nerer amilei more kind,: 

As when, on solitary^ heigi^ts, the Uaae' "- 

Of summer sunshine on the^glaeier plays, 

Tlie cadiaiit maaa^ as if the beam it felt. 

Glows, but inpastive attU denies to meh. ^ 

"Dire lat !— ^et direr her^s, whose single beau 
At the first glance h»s soften'd in the glow ! 
Tho* by one only swai^ were Beauty vie w*4» 
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While stilt uncoQquer'd, one may be subdued * ' 
Gay airs, or sol^est languiihings, that fail^ 
Hay ind a wanner, inoraeiitr and prevail { * 
And even the iciest bosom, hard to ope>. 
Still leaves one joy^-^Hhe glorious joy of^hope. 
But with a slavey alitady tanifd, to live, 
Who sighs, and has no second bQ»Tt to giVe ; 
To hear, while tsi^y mohtli^ like ages creep, 
One moan, w^ich lulls to yawn, but n6t to sleep ; 
The fondness of one wearying gaze to brook, . • 

Which looks, that it has nothing more to look, — 
Dread doom t^Wben days, and "weeks, and months are 

past, . . 

And days still come, more dreary than the last, 
How would she. wt^h, in mercy to her- pain. 
His heart unwon,to win it o*er again ; ' 
How gladly meet, in joy her arms to wield. 
The sternest breast, that never knew to yield ! 
Sighs, praise, soft chidtngs, every tender art, 
But wfike more fi«tfiil sadness in her heart. 
Remind of conquest's charm, and/ wImW they own 
How sweibt to triumph, shew-that charm is flown. . 

"Shrinks Uiy quick pity ?— -There are crimes, that cost 
Severer sorrows, ere their stain be lost. 
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Alas ! If sloggish fondness long obswue] 
The bright ambition of a soul oncer pure. 
Not by the simple griefa these i^ts iffo£d> 
Is fair coquettish sanctity lestojr'd,-^ 
Bttt, with due pang^ to renon^te the saint. 
Must deeper penance cleanae the deeper tamt, 

. *' Then must the earth-loos'd spirit speed afar, . . 
Where l^ve tng^rious tends bU gltmmerinf star i 
F6t months, for yeArs^ as lasttDf^ guilt hfli spread> 
Hisdismai Paradise condemn'd tp tread. 
Till, bath'd in ceaseless grie& from day to-day, . 
It sigh the burthen of its sins away. 

** O bkst, who, i^ever on its coiifines hurl!d. 
But hear*8t the horrors of that dreary world ! 
How sad, whose lonely vision still m^st ruge 
0*er smiling^ pairs, apd pairs thatnever change. 
Earth's wives and Tirgin lovers, doom'd to glow 
Self-punkh'd^ with the flame th^ felt b^lpw. 
Content to find tfaei|r simple matesi above. 
And yttwn a dull eternity of \oyt ! 

" Soft is their sky ;--:and eyes^ of practia'd gleam, 
Might sweetly langoiab, ia so mild a bean :«- 
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But, Ignorant of cbarmft, or onfy taught - 

That easy glance, which atucaks the pasiiag thought. 

They never learn'd its little power .to Atd^ 

By looks that vary with the light and shade. < 

On the slow walk, where afm and arm intwinea* 

Or aeat^ whete half the melting form reclines. 

Unfading groves a tender shelter cast* 

Shade of the present, record of the past-: - 

Fond vows are broke by rapture's mingling kiss» 

And even the very sighs seem sighs of bliss. 

Who he^s those whisper'd vours, and turns to mark 

The irail memorial of the lettet'd barfc» 

Would deem^ some late-warm'd stripling carv*d |be ui^me, 

And breath'd,or heard firftt own*d, a se^et flame. 

Alas ! her anoi«nt praise still prints -the rind. 

Who, even on earth, was impudently kind i 

And the warm vbice of rapture hut endears 

Some silly fondnesst of a thousand years. , 

** Think, what my exile's griefs, thus doom'd to See • 
Names of ibnd triumph live on every tree. 
But not her own,— t%breathe the very air 
Still whi sperjng praises of less radiant £^\v ; 
Nor, in that atmosphere of vows, to trace 
One rapttire. conscious of her smile or grace ! 
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WhAt angulth, wbeii, too eloquent, apart 
Ta her some siinperer. pours her happy heart, ^ 
Tells how her swain, ere haif a wi8h..ariM, - 
Foresees the joy, and sharer it from her eyes! 
What worse than anguish, whicn, by grove ot stf^am, 
TJiat swam ungaHant dares a ruder th^iOte^ 
Sings Other charms, recounts each jestless word 
Of wit> that scaTvely knows to k^ a)>surd ;--r- 
Jforsuea with fond'petitlqn, but to tell 
If charms, so matchless, can be lor'd too w«Kt 
O ! could "she vex thfem ! Vain that hope of ire.— 
One ne'er is jealous ;^7te will ne'er admire ; 
And the sole joy, her powerless vengeance greets, ' 
Is but to ^om and hate whate'er she meets. 
Iletir*d, slie feeds h^r venom's rankling store. 
And loath s, and longs, and envying loath s the more. 
Then, *mid her gloomy passion^s sullen bla«ie. 
New forms of rapture flokt upoil her gaze, ' 
Meek pairs, that smile* caressing and caress'd;— 
And all is pleaisure save her maddening breast." 

" Cease, cease, in mercj^ save m%!**— cried the Pair j 
^* Suclh cruel doom shall virgin errors sliare ! 
To hear is half to feel."—** Nay, shrink not thii / 
At^olv'd, lei past fofjgiveness clear thy1>rDW I 
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Leave those to:trciD|>le, Who their hetHff poKnte • 
With YBlgu fondneft»y ^t some trifler'i rait ! . 
Once thou .has sinn'd t-T-one pardon sin may crave. 
Thy vision'd gloi^l^s iVom^new "g^h will sare.-^ 
Yet, viim*A» renseii^Wr !— and, if lov«^ allare. 
Think of ita iC»ki, its penance, and be^ pure !*. 

Her step oft pausin^^ m with #ild coirtroul 
The imaif d horrors fix'd her listenhig sotil. 
Far thro' the deep reeesa the Fair had pacM, 
Scaree conseioos of the winding path- she trac'^. 
One nsrrow sWrtp remain'd^ ^hen soon wohld lie 
All Para^«# beneath her fflowiii^ eye. 
While yet the sudikngutting itock conceal'd 
That wortd of rAptiire^ it a step reveal*d. 
How started Zej^yra, as near she drew^ 
A mase of shade dlm.4owenng on her view ! 
Broad was the giknt form ;— b\it Whocoulii mark 
The boating shape, immeM^ttrably dark ! 
One dusky veil^ in nm^ folds nnbound. 
Wrapt the whole Krame, and loosely swept the g^onnd, 
Reveal'd «ot what it wrapt, yet gave to know 
Some living thing, that Ikintly stirrM below. 
Self-dark, it gleam'd a misty horror wide r^ 
The very blase; that flash'd 06 ev'ery tide. 
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Bright as ibe-mmny rock fit>m which it spniifg*, ^ 
AroundfhftlfqueiichMylike fading twilight hinig* ^ 

Near a dallfoant, acar^e eteeping thra* the cave, < 
Itstoodg^the Genias of th^ dismal WftTc. 
Xo nil seeia'd laughing o'«r the lock^to danfee. 
With mirth-iiiviting voice, and ap.arkiing glance ; 
Xo water trickledf-ra^U rone l^At^by avell . 
Of foam slo^-heav*d«.thatTo^ and bur»t^ and £eU. 
Some, in a jetty goblet, Uk^ tl^ fo^nt 
Still foam*df and sunk^ in other ^jp^iIl .to m<^!int. 
This, as if profferiiig, in his shadowy gr»sp» 
The llring Qarkness t]Asp'<39 or seem'd ta «|asp ; 
For the thick veU> that i^idely mantled d'^r. 
But show*d the «[up, nor mar^*d the hai^that bore. 

Carious, yet trctmblii>g|.half a]^rpsch*d th^ Pair, 
t* Hold," -cried^er i^uide, " Oblivion'* cup fo|rbear .! , . 
Who tastes forgets.-rFrotn half dried tears di,stiir4> 
Frailest of frailest things, that bowLis fill'd, 
Sad drops, hy grateful heirs, long watchful, shed. 
Who count his ftpBe5«.wl|iile they m^urn thedeacl; 
Or parting lovers, who, for solace, ^o. 
One to his belle^ the oiher t»' her^beau ; . 
Or dames, whoi stiU wjith mU4 remembraDOe vtx% 
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Weep one lov'd h«sb*nd, ere they wed the next. — / 
Then memory warm'd thero> — Now thfey UiU, sefia'd 
To {Hire for|^etfalne«s, the 4reaiay mind. 

" Wheti the last sighs of earthly breath dismi^is 
The transielnt charmer, to her home of bUss, 
That no vain thought of human empire reft ^ 

May ttiix a sldness for the s4aves she left^- 
T|ie new immortal,, in that bowl serine — 
Ere Paradise receive another queen,^*- > 
With gentle druag^t, each Q&re terrestrial steeps ; 
Her charms, and passions, all of earth she ke^ps. 
But thoH, still destin*4, tnid th\ne earthly throng;, 
Those charms, tho^^wen, thiose ^MissioiMto piH)!Qng, ' 
Bear with thee back, to scenes' thy glance has'sway'd, 
Whatever remembrance can thy triumphs atd. 
Still, 'mid fond eyes, review thy laliours done^. 
That arts, which vanc^uishM, may seoute them wqd ; — 
Still know the long assaiVd, long stubborn swain^ 
With varied charms to win hifm to thy reign V* 

Hark! on her ear what tender sqUnds arise. 
Gay as kind titters, soft as yielding sighs ! 
Now wid^r opes the rpck;— ttbw glides she thro&gh{-> 
And all is Paradise, that meets her vier* 
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THE 

PARADISE OF COQUETTES. 

FABT yil. 
THE BOWERS OF PABADISE. 



AITALTSIS. 

Address to Woman. Her coul better fitted than that of 
M»R, for' conceiving^ the t^iradise that is pidnred to 
her. The species of lig:ht which floats over the scene. 
The frag^rance. The air. The forms of the fair Im- 
mortals. Their vestments. Their celestial worship- 
pers. The general appearance of the scene itsplf. Itt 
Ughtex beauties. Its sublimer objects, that, in theiP 
* very sublimity, still bear relation to the Beauty, for 
which alone they were formed; Its fleeting cfaangea 
of natufal .aspect-^nd of the edifices that di?rersify 
it as they rise and &11. The simpler bowers. Seem- 
ing adaption of them for a single lover, while . they 
permit and favou^^the widest influence of Beauty. • 
Brighter vision', Ay^ioV >tVl6ws charms in Paradise to 

' be seen at ey^ry distance. . The votfal >^htspertng)i 
of the foUageW' the ethereal bowers contrasted with . 
the indistmct murmur of earthly leaves. Peculi^ 
reflection from the waters. The charms of the scene ' 
itself almost'iost in th& more powerful charm of Itho 
living throngs that cover it. 
N 
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Habd sons of FUg^ Efti^th> who; coldly tai%ht,' 
Weigh every word, aiid question every thought* 
Who, da\l to eatch the paDitf r^s glowing plan. 
And finish what h\% rapid line hegan^ 
Might trace an imjiged heaven hefoi^ you' spread, 
Nor see one tint, but those his pencil shedl 
To you I sing not.— While soft glance or^igh- 
Can bless i|iy lay, no baird for scowlers I. 

But thou— exulting Nature*s happiest birtR^ 
Whom many a frolic pleasure led to Earth, 
When laugh'd the air afar,— andnow around 
Near, and yet nearer^ svell'd the choral sound,— 



d by Google 



148 TH1& BOHTSBS [PABT VII* 

Till, as thy step the fresheniiigf Terduee press'd, 
Joy burst his $lumber, and the. world wss bkst ! 
OWoQan^erer gentle! to ^y ear 
Sweet be the motive sofig» thou deign'st to he^ 1 

So^ kindred all to bliss thy souU thy sight. 
With eyes that look» and thoughts that breathe delight^ 
Still to tby.spirit, half divine, is giT(eii 
Some readier presage of its future heaven. 
Some harmooy of joy, whose faithful tone - 
Warm vibrates to the raptures soon its own.— 
Tho' my light, powerless touch* With colours faint. 
But sketch the pleasures, wh^h it cannot painty 
Thy genius^ kindling with the qitiok design, . 
Can spread each huet and fill tlie flowing line ; , 
Accordant to each vision'd scene, shall start 
Vim images, that slept within thy heart ; 
Till, as tby fanipy lends its birightening aid, , 
Glow the full Paradisct, it half ppurtray*d. 

Tes ! to thy vivid soul its truths belong -, 
Thine, Beauty, thine, the ,poet and the song. 
iSiL bright to thee the bliss, whose s^dowy view 
In vaia would Man's ungiAed eye pursue : 
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To bis dall glance that world of joy laight sfsem 

The short fkitrt l^litter of ffoftie idlerV dreain. 

: ' • ;. - ^ . ■ f ' ~ ■• ■■ 

*Vet if, wben chants which bless'd his U& are o'er« 
The gratefiil loyer would tMehrfateessplore,—- . 
Their radiant heiiTen rereaPd, who, ha they sniird^ ' 
l^ade Paradise to him this earthly wUd,-;- ' 
Then, while his'^sluggifh ftncytoUst too dark 
Celestial pleasore'slEiner tints to mark. 
To aid tl^^ vision, let his memory stray 
0*er happiest moments of each happiest dagr, ' 
In one wide rapture blend whatever could please. 
And slowly sum what Woman instant sees! > 
Long-ti^asu!^'^ Mi^les shall rise ;— and looks of love 
Warm, witli i^int ima(j^ ^some joy above. 

Where, Beauty, in het pomp of sweetnetod^rest^ 
First be&mM, ill sudden transport, on th6 breast. 
Or, lovelier, where hereye kind warmth reveal% 
And eaid, or^ aknost seeiai*d to say, I yield,— 
Th^' many a month have Ung^er^d, ere- Ihe sod 
Which oWii*d her gifaceful* step again is trod. 
Who has not felt a gentle chlarm serene 
Live in each colour of the glowing scene ? 
0*er tower and dell a tender gladness piays^-^ 
• * • N 2 . . 
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loy but ^ Jooky a«i4 InseiUT tQ faze« 

«-»So sweety |o ik^^I^ tliriUmg, «a t^e sigUt 

Shioee tbc pure soCtnqis 6f that heavenly li|^ht. 

When the tvift fQD^ haidiaa'd a autntter shover* 
Or eveQif^f earliest d^di:op« kisathe flower,^ 
Hift eourae, half {{auiing^ if thp waq4ere:r tab* 
Pawn Uie g^ee^ )aiie» f^r by Uie ts^n^led brake, ' 
IffHat thousand sWflieta the okingring fragrance |««H» 
Fiom hui6^ leaf, .bHfht4ttpyaT)d.<kQ)apuig bell ; 
UndtnowA ea<;Jb^,o4oUi:'ainkrt,-.«rthe g(9tle.iitrif«; 
One fre|l|iMi(k aJUl of aromatic life K 
Not the cdiy turf4ud violet oi^ greets;. 
Bashful «^ ipildf vith ttii4istiBg>fi^h'4 sweets ;— 
liost, in the fuI140l>ght» what pnouder ^ows': 
From clustering 'woodbine, and the flaunting siibse. 
< Tho' throb wiX^ <|uiic]Eer life his active bieasjt. 
Blow roVea the loiterer, by^ the charm jiOssess'd ; . 
And st^H, atejpry step, ^he cbaagefftjL bWom 
New incense, bi^eathes, and eviei^y breath perfuijae. ■ 
Such, in th^se bowerf , S jc^ witteut a name. 
Which all inJ^aicj y^t think not whence it came* 
Immortal fragrance dweUi ;-^so, havering o'er. 
Still charmsf still d^^^B, but to charm. the more* 
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Wti^en Bemuty cAToJs ewc«t soiBe/n}«lirnful lajr, ^ 

And thelast Cftdelicefjiiptlj flORta ftvay^ 
Till ^ot a raairmur bft»the, and alllif itai 
As Uie warn lip thait woke the fdfU^nt tiiriU, ■<» 

W^Ms aot felti^^f gifted iOYiJt t6 litajr 
More thf It li^ht Botes that die wilhia thie; ear,«^ 
A sof jtening pleasure paa«B» as If ai^uiid 
The tAf still tresUiled vitli some mehtug seimd 1 
Thits ciPtr, iMit wiA's^ter joy ilit^sie. 
Unheard* ye^ almost tremlilibif on.tlK sense^ 
Lives that pure ealvdiyinsr-Hho' st^the^idn 
The floating ««il<rf jo^i^ic all Is thevow 

Stioh are Che joys, tiiat tnibgled sweethefis shower^ 
An atmosphere of bliss, ivom bower to''fx>weri<^ 
Diffusive eharms, t|iat'temper, wllfle combia'd> 
^Oay platis and triumphs <^f the busy mind. 
And, ever present, with delight uhsought; 
Fill all the tittle intervals of thought. 
Quick as her Mp in Ii'^aradise, they play*d 
In transport,' round tiM half-tttieonscloti''s naid^-^ 
XJnoonseiDUS, for her sdill s'tiH soMier dreW 
The living formsthat crowded on her view^ 
Belles,— and if ParatUte tb^ lay disclose,— 
Sweet listeners! need I add^ Hno^ Belief h$A Beaox i 
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Prom matt^rpure, yet Wftrm' with living bloomy 
Thin essence of a sbkd^i without its gloom, ^ ^ 

Brif^t shone the £$Briale-chaTins.--With qaibk' compare. 
The n|orte{ charitiiBr knew her own less fair; 
As quick her pride, that hri^ht^ power to trace 
In the free nipif it's alWefining' grade t/ ^^ 
Her/ti^e«e{jrpre«agefulah«hefa^ld,-" ^ - 

WiailuAxgii^i>toei);i>leM'4 to be^^^^ 
On '^voigar beauty ,i£^9ntii. pl^wer' Was th^Wn, 
What lavbhjustre Would ailorn^ her own,^r^ ' 
Her own, utillby^liest, that from heaTenly birth- 
Would rise transcendent, as it rui'd on earth ! 

The robes^.whkth.those soft forms ethereal bound; 
Ethereal tissues^Utter'd brig]>tarbun4> 
Of changeful tint and shape ;— ^ wpodering view 
Scarce own*d the aplendouc, ere the splendour'-flew. 
Xo oye the shifting vesture's ^igbt <:ould trace ; 
One ^eam'd,^another glitter'd inita plaoc-r- * , 
Now gay, now simple> i^w. of pomp profuse^ 
Now folded half-^ucciuct, now circling loos^,^ 
As if l%ht beauty's very mantle caught 
Each quick capricej^.that fltttter'4 an her thooght . 
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If bright the Bolle9| to Z6fhyrti^a i^age' sight • 
The •eauz celestial seen^M a tbiroog as bright 
Yet who, tho*'^ilf*d In r*{>l0¥e«, to divbe 
From love-waitAM eyes what brigrhfet lyeams^viill thi^iey 
Of those bright eyes the nkliance cpald Ibretel, 
WheYi looks adoring shoiie irtm Bean to Helle! 
Dear> even oa eaVih,, the sappUant glance to see* 
When Man, r|he deS^t, is what Man a^iould be> 
Submits to Woman's smilehis weak edmmand, 
Nor'thinks of sceptoes, when %he waves her hand ;«- 
Yet O ! faint image of the joys, that ij^se 
In every langnisb of celestial eyes. 
Even Zephyra, the tender warmth dHio knew 
Uffmeant for herj still gladdenM in the view, ' 
Still gaz'd, and^ white she gaz'd, her humbler lot. 
Earth, Paradise, loVte, envy, all forgot j-t 
As if the glancei tho' fix'd^on other fair, / 
With more of rapture ^^^"^ ooe soul ^uld bear, - 
Like some tharm^i light, whose every ray must hlessi 
O'erflow'd to all around, with sweet excess. 

Ftx'd by those living smiles, scarce sttde between 
A careless glance, uidingering, on the^i^ne; 
Yet well that scene might gaze of homage call> 
Undeck'd by smiles, with beauties native all. 
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Yes ! ye were therer'O l^tUs, O mASfy; rales. 
Woods, WAtfers, all which Nature's wander halls, 
What^'er in Earth's wide^ glory gives to thrfll 
Thepaa8iQg,eyer-*butOhowlpvelier.stUl!^ , 
Such,— but: how fairer !— as the virion given 
To poet's skunber, when hi^ {»leep is heaven> 
That oft, 'mid fancy's wilder shapes, appears 
True as some -weU^knowo. scene of pthees yea^s. 
Some shado^ softness, of diviner light. 
Than ei^iUily ^il^U e'er ftash'd upon the fttgbt, 
Which ye^ remembrance owns^ aad-hails it^ gleam 
The balf-loi^t image of a jtong-past dream ! 

Coiild the dap ^ye discern what glows refined 
The full conception of the master's mind, . 
When, prou^ to pour on canvas all his thought. 
Some beauteous world. his daring skiU hM wrought. 
And, while observant throngs, the labour o*er« 
Exalting^ pnuBing, wondering, half adore, 
* Still scans, with secret sigh, the feeble line. 
Too cold,. to image half the warm design,-*- 
-Nay,not that vivid loveliness could yield 
Fair semblance of the lovelier world reveal'd. ^ 
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Chief was the seen* in gentler chamteatfa^r^d^—- 
Lawns, wherb light groves but gl^am'd adt)ubtful shade. 
Soft sloping banks, whose closer woods beneath 
Now o'er the streamlet hang: their darkeiiing wreath. 
Now, loose retiring, oped that wakeless glow,^ ; 
Which scarce the whispering muni(kur ipia^k^d to flowr- 
Xiights such as Beauty loves^ that rolgfat supply 
Harmonious lustre to her tender eye. 

Yet was not all, df gay or tender grace :^- 
Sublimer pompi iiiere found its awful place' ;— . - 
Dark mountain summits, on whose heights, that tower'd 
In stern, still gloom, yet darker forests lowei^d. 
Wide, as some demon-hand's reststlefiSi^ sliock 
Had lifted, with its woods, a realm of rock ;— v 
Save where; in foamy light, a dazzling form, .' 
The giant cataract, itself a storm. 
Bade with hoarse howl the feebler thctnders hilil. 
And seem'd to fling whole ocean on the vale. ' 

^ - 
Even there, what Horror might suhlinie have viewed 
Was fram'd for feelings -of a gentler mood. 
Calm as if shelter'd^ at the mountain's feet. 
The vale had sank, in many a aoftretreat,— 
The forest shade, the cataracf s drtad throiie, 
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The wild waste c^aMeinr, forlbM^for these alone ;<~ 
Whe^e, like Kig|it*& t^der beams^ th^t loveliest gMa 
T^ro' opening eloodi, wlieli all is dim beside, 
. K new and softer i^raee^from solenTn Ave 
Stern mlnist^ess of efaarms^ migtrt Beauty drav^ 
When^ 'mid tbe rotky giooms and torrent's, roar, - - 
Who gaz'd on, smiles would fe^l an4 lore tlxtm more. 

Not constant shines the scene.— The fair expanse 
FlHs oft, with sudden change^ and mocks the glance ^- 
Where tower'd the hilVa bloomy lawn is spread ; 
And vanish'd rivers yield to groves-^heir bed. 
With change more frequent richer splendours st^rt,' 
Domes, columns^ all the weailth of seeining art : j 
I'or, not as Earth*s dull empire bloom«>or frowns. 
Here constantrfieldsj and there more constant towns,— 
Mixed is the charm { and in; the varying ray^ 
The grandeut* softens, and the soft seems gay. 
Light fuB Ihe crowds it circles, floats along 
The spreading palace o'er the swelling throng : 
Arch gleams on arch, where mead ojt. thicket smil'd, 
And spires, and pillars,' shoot afong the wild } , 
As if, from Many a realm of ipi'oudest name. 
What gives ^ch splendid city balf its fame. 
Tower, theatre, bright tenfple, .gorgeous ba)l» 
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Swept by one magic hand^ there minified all. 
Swift-fading pomp !^-*A glance Jbeholds it rise ;-^ 
Another gbtfice oft aeeks it, and it fli69. 



But who^ of fleetest vision quick to rove. 
Could count the boweiv, that gteam in every groVe>— 
Bowers> to whose shade the willing branches pretSy 
And scarce a tree denies some kind re€$;8s/ 
No ample roof those verdant arches, bear'; 
They close ikid canopy a smgle palr,^^ 
Where Beauty, as she lists one fondest tone. 
Shut from. aU worship, save that on^ alone, ^ ^ 
Might tern, to simple^ gl^ncc-^Tho'c^stering meet^ 
Where bends her swain, the foliage at her feet, . 
Loose, where she higher sits, and half withdrawn 
From bower to bowe^ then opening dn the lat^,- 
The widening branches, as if all were ifrecf, * 
Give the dear pleasure^ to be seen and seej— 
While, mark'd and lost by glimpses, livelier plays 
Her eye's mild luatre, thr(>' the twinkling sptrays^ 

On farthest crowds that radiance sparkles btaght: 
Kot there, as incur dull and vapoury light, * ^ 

The charms, whiell happy gazers circle fond» 
Are cold and beamless to all eyes beyond. 
O 
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O gkddeneraof this sublunary spliere ! 
If, what our glowing hearts. confess you^neaiv 
T^ shone to distant Tision>-^proud, on earth, ^ 
Were empire, paradise even mortal birth. 
But ah ! tlio' Wisdop quit his lore, to sebk 
The softer art, that wins to smiles the cheek, 
Tho' courtly Grandeur haste to 'kneel, less yain 
Of knightly silk,, than of a softer chain. 
Still leaves unconquer'd that victorious gratce 
Two powers of stern dominion. Time and Space. . 
Tjime, gentler tyrant> spares thro' many an hour ; 
But, every moment, strikes the rivi^l powers 
liOaves not a smile's full triumph, and that throne 
Bounds to one little spot,— which earth might own. 

A f^w short furlongs 8pread|--and who shall tell 
From her g^rave grandmother the laughing belle,*- 
Or, where barouche with rival chariots strives. 
The groom gayJollihg from the Peer who drives ? 
There, brighter-glowing Piaradise to e^h 
Wafts the full form, wherever beam can reach ; 
Her chAngeful placi^ tho* Beau^ far should stray, 
Mark'd by slight softenings of the vivid ray*— 
So slight, a9.only woo new airs, to arm 
For varying disfftoces the varying chArm. 
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"When Summer'fi GlaudlesB sun fpfrbids to rove ' 
The mead, And sends the wanderer ta the gtoire'. 
Sweet, eyeii o|i eartbi if mildest ^eplqrrs ^ake 
The sighing I^ares, that gentle.voice they make ; 
Yet lists it not the htf art,— an idle sound, 
That only say8,:What coolkess brei^thc;s aroifmd ; . / 

With ha^pidr murmurs float the bowers above, 
Thrill'd into words, as it they whispered lo«e. 
When o'er the grore a breeze of etW springs,^ 
Fann'd, to sweet flutter of Imrmonions things,, > , 
The bending quivering; foliage vocal aU,V 
From every spray whaVBOul-l^ke breathings fall. 
Sounds, of sUre cliarro, enamiMir'd, that restore 
Fast joys to Beauty's thougpht, and whisper more J 
Tho* pause a moment's homage on her ear. 
That very pause has words divine to heair: 
Each leaf seems trembling with a tender vow. 
And little flattejpies breathe fh>m bough to bough. 

' The itrvams, thai thro' the laughif^vallies gljde, ' 
-Or li^9gei>/i|i the IiJec with slun^bjering tide^ , 

To soQest lories as pure a toiirror b^r 
A'lV^many an image glows rejected tliere. 
r'^Bttt not like ^ai^hly rills. Which pietur'd send 
The dullest weeds, that <^€r their ipargin ben d ^ 
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The heavenly waters* at in aoom to hoid 

One jshape that ki ve9 -not warm of rapture'4 mouldy , 

Kor domes felject, nor floWer-wreathM rock> ^r trcei 

Seniles, ^aiicesy graces* all UMTf gire ta aiee. . 

Tet beams qO scanty radianoe oft the sight} ' 

For— like that mystic glass* of lavish right* 

IVhich from -one form a copious image spreadv" 

Soft mukiplies each waTe the smiles tt sheds. 

The fair* reolm'rtk^ 6n the slope* where ata&d . ' 

In circling group a gaily datteus band* 

Sees wider crowds* inverted* slitt prolong 

Her sway* and almost wonders at the throng. 

Where'er she turns* admiring glancot glowi--' 

And 4II aboTe is briss* and all below. 

Such were those licentd to vision^ could they lie . 
In self-deck'd chirms* before some' lonely eysr*- ' 
A world of wild magnificence* where Art*^ 
Sportfhl as Nature* claims no prouder part* 
while seems theqiiick-sprung colonnade to tower 
Spontaneous from the Yale* like ro/Dk okhower,— > 
Glades* where a fancy^bJQOoding heart might dwell* 
And feed on loveliness in every dell ;— . 
(So lovely were that world* of living graee* 
M6r« dear, denied not* half the charm to trace* 
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But o'er the lawns, and in the gleamy shade 
Of grbrea^ and radiant openings of the glade> • 
^nch thron|^ i^re spirea^d profuse,— :the bright expanse 
Glows all one melting" smile, or mirthful glance ;— 
The scene itsidf scarce inark*id> but as it wears 
Some tender temblance of the eharma it bea^s. 
And every joy, its native beauties J^ive, ^ 

Felt^ as if flowing from those chaNp* that live. * 
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PARADISE OF COQUETTES. 

PART VIII. . 
THE JOYS AND GRACBS OF PAltADlS^E. 

■■ AJTAlYStSl. 

The joy.8» which Zephyra obseiryes in Paradise, however 
TiTid aid varied* still bear an afllmtyto the occupa- 
tiona and pleasures of earth ; the very charms and pas* v 
sions of mortal Womaii being themselves only a fiunt 
iiispirati«n of those which she is to dispUy and feel» 
in the brghter world tliat awaits, her. Universal <ho- 
mage the delight of Paradise, as it Is the ambition of 
Karth.. There, by the aid <^f one potent Illusion, each 
feels, as exclusively her own, the worship that is paid 
to all. The worship jenjoyed,'n6t with the dullness of 
certain possession, but with that slight mixture of gen* 
tie doubt, which renders so delightful on earth the 
first moments of conquest. The pleasure heightened 
by slight occasional alarms, that are dissipated almost 
as soon as they arise. C<$i\tinual succession of ado- 
rers, and new aspects under which they appear.' Com- ^ 
prehensireness of memory, which gives, in > single 
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glance, the- remembriinQe of all who have adored* 
Rapid changes ^of scenery, magnificent or simple, and 
of the very spleivlpur '-or .dimness of %hb ligl^t that 
flows around, in instant accordance with the species of 
gra^e or beauty wished to be displayed. D?fficulty 
for a mortal to trace the delights of the scenft, while 
she endeavours to comprehend the whole mtltitude 
bejfore her. Zephyr a therefore fixes on a single fiiir, 
and watches her through the display 6f hei grajces 
and: trimriphs: . Music Difference of the dances of 
Paradise and pjirth; -Painting, poquetries of science. 
Disputation in Ii^avenly physics. Mode of adjudging 
: the victory. Zephyra, with increasing impatibnce and 
anger at her own invisibility, in the midst of Adoration 
of which she cannot partakie, flies at last fthm Para- 

^ dite, not to return to it^ till she' caii herself be seen. 
• Number of' feelings comprised in a few heavenly rao- 

- ments, and shortness of the earthly time that has 
efapsed diiring her absence. IMsappearanee of the 
Cesttili, carried up\fard by hs own levity, fthe retires 
to rest, lyrektns, and ^inks at last to moie profound 
repose. 
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JOYS AND GRACES OF PABADIgE. 



TEf» Woman^ yes ! tho* all our, eyea beboM, 
In thai sweet radiance of terrestrial i|iould» 
Eren while we bless and bang,updn thy wUU 
Fairest of mortal forms, is mormi stilly— 
Tho' smiles shall vanish from the lip, and ily 
love's thousand voices from the ^istejiing eye. 
Mot mortal is the living, lustre given. 
That shines thro* every hue, with charms of heaven. 
Even now^ instinctive prescience to thy mien , 
liends many a grace of triumphs yet unseen. 
O'er all thy soul a softer gladness showers 
And warms with-passiong of ethere^tl bowpra* . 
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Whate'er the wishj that animates thy glaace» 
Melts in the song, or kipdles in the dance^ 
With smiles, whicti bid who witness hope to share. 
And frowns, whose Tery wri^th forbids desp^air. 
That wish, and all its ehatins, of gentlest birth. 
Are light which Paradise has deigti'd to Earth : 
Beflected from thy smile we feel it sblfie; 
Mark not t^e source, but know the beam divmf. 
The bard, who hallo\*» with thy praise his flame,— ^*^ 
Nymph, angel, goddess, each celestial name, — 
Warm*d by that light, whieh only layers sec, 
B ut speaks prophetic, what , thoi| soon shalt be. 

And bless'd the fate, which gives thy heurt below 
With futare passlbns tender joy to glow ! 
What if,'iiU heaven's fiAl transport fleVd possest. 
No kindred wish had thrill'd thy movtal li«ea«t, ' 
For love's gay studies different lore been dealt, — 
Stones, salts, or metals, all thou car'dst to mdlt,-^ 
Thy sullen pastime squares to cube,^ or class 
The cylinder's and cone'« propoftion'd mass,-^ 
Then ^arth, thy Earth, so sweet for man to tread. 
Were the dull prison of the breathing dead. 

What raptures, as she sc^nix'd the heavenly maze. 
Had beatn'd on Zephyra's permitted gaze ! 
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Yet, in each rapture, had the virgin caught 
Some native joy, familijar to her thought,*-* ' ^ 
SemHftnce of Earth, a» Beauty'9 Jiving light 
Of the ditb shade, that marks her track with hight. 
More bright the blissfal glance ;•— yet still, above, 
Beaux gaz'd on Belles^ and gaz'd v^ithMboksof love.. 

"Thmk not»*-ithe Genius said, while round her pour'd 
Adoring croVd^ fond bypans to crowds ador'd)-** 
«* T^ink not, the belle enjo)rs ho beam of pruse^ \ 
Save that best worship destin'd for her gaze ! \ ' 

If every smiler shar'd some ten^et look«, 
Poor were the triumph, which all hearts partook%-i^ 
The pride, the charm, my bounteous «rt combines, • 
At once extends the blessing, and confines, , 
Spreads sweet iliuaion, by whose power secure 
Flows Uie free joy,— yet flQWsft*om envy pure. 

*' At bright Hilaria*s seat, do lovers sVgh ? 
Each look to Lydia seems a wish, to fly. 
When Ly<!Ua's ear a tender suppliant woos. 
Each look seems truant^ which Hilarla views. 
On thousand nymphs tho* thousand glances fait', -/ 
Each, harmless plunderer, reaps the joy of all* 
Thinks t>n herself thos^ thousand glances thrown* 
Reigns amid circling queens, yeti*eigns alone. 
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Who kneels afar, some gentle vov to pay. 

With low-bent front, which gives no^lanee t» stray. 

As if his very fligbt but mpirk'd, how sweet 

Eyes, which he sadly shiinn*4* afraid to meet, 

Stitt seems, that sad imt>atieac<^ to avoy. 

In act to turn his still-ayerted brow. 

** So when, on canvas, from the gorgeous frame. 
The melting virgin, or the ardent danie. 
That bloom'd, in charms which mariy a rhyme records. 
On mouldering kings, andiong-forgotten lords> 
In pictur'd youth, immortal still, to wage 
The gtiftie warfare of another age. 
Beams on the sons of sons the smile, wliose glow 
Warm'd the brisk grandsire, when he dancM,a beau; 
Tho'fifly gazers share that~smile coiifest. 
On each apart its softnesjs^eems to rest. 
Rests, as if each were all,— with tender gfracci^ 
Still fix'd, and faithful to his changing place. 
Even be, whom scarce the portal bids advance. 
Seems hail'd at entrance, by that waitlhg glance. 
The glance which follows thro' the long saloon. 
And, even at parting, says he parts too soon. 

"Can looks of potent wile in gold be «et ? 
Is wom|in*s very image a coquette ?*- 
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If dull dead ^ilSf, and^ duU«r yaro^b* gleam 
O'er balf a.i(j:9^d that ki»d diffaslve b«|io» 
What bonder, here^' thai smiles celestial give , ^ 
Tet wider transport, when the suMlers. tiveJ** 

"Nay," crieji the fair, "I question not the sway;-!-' 
Oft have these very ^yes, of dullest ray. 
These mortal orbs, without one heavenly wltey 
Blessfd three^prottd lovets, with.a single smile.— 
Tet say, is all the joy, thy world qan pour, 
To see a mob' of faithful^layes adore I ., 
Queens may they, be i-rrjei tcjl, for pity*s sake^ 
How hearts, 90 very kapfsf, keep awake !V ^ 

« o lovelier still in all I see attd bear^ 
Even by that doubt, that question, still more deiM? ! ^ 

Too well,"— the Genius answer'd— " mig||| thy charms 
Feel in that fright^al thought unfeigned alarms. ^ 
No hope to light, no fears to fan a flame ! 
All slaves, and slaves without one struggle. tame t 
So fondly dismal if tlies^ bowels pould be, . 
Not Paradise itself were Eartb^ fo.thee. 
But trust the conscious Power, who, wise to scan 
The secret tbrobfl^, wtiicK w;o|Diui veils from man, ^ 
Knowsy in her bliss tp blend each temperiitg p«rt, , , 
And pours the well-mtjiL'd rapture on the heart. 
P * 
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Still in thai rajitore,— while each voice i» praise. 
Love in each look>-^n anitibus softness pUys» 
Sweet tloubtfutness of joy,— up throb ofdread^ 
But tcemort gentle as the charm they shed. 

•'Even Earth that charm partakes.— When fears are 
past. 
And the long-froren hosom meltii at last. 
When love's first eloquence, with warmth devout, 
Reveals those tender truths, ^tweve sin to doubt, 
Thoii sure hast felt, soft-Iing'ering in the prtde^ ' 
That does not fear, yet scarcely dares cpnfide. 
Thro' all tlie blisS a momentary ^hrill 
Of half-uneertain wishes tremble still. 
Too sweet for frail mcfrtality, on earth 
Brief is the charm, half,|>e^ishing at birth : — 
Here Fives it, lasting ;-~each adbring^ hour 
Like that firit moment of victorious power. 

; "Yet, sometimes, even that joy to raise^for Uli^ 
They feel wit^ liveliest charm, *who fear'd to miss. 
And wen may rapture pay shott abrrow's cost ; 
A moment seems seme gallant smHer Ibst. 
*TJs terror;*<-biit,' ere doubt have rls'rt to pain, 
Tkt truant lover knceU ' and smiles again. 
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".So when atretic the noontide radiance glow% 
On Bome calm banlc» Which rocks ai|d wooda inclose^ 
Where, lon^-einboiire«*d in ftloofn, the sunny rill, . 
GladaparfeUnif in the beam^^ho' bright is chill,— 
On ttiat warrti sod* uncross'd by wanderer's path> 
Some youthful blushing sweetness dares the bath. 
Half bold, half irembling, her last venture;, thrown^ 
Safe from all view, yet shrinking from her own. 
Even in the 6ood» as if one veil to save, . 
With hurrying haste she stoops beneath the waVe, 
Then seeks the slopy tURf,—^iid bends, all bright. 
Her dark lo ka glistening oVr her neck of light. 
With what sweet glow, the renovating beam 
Repays the shivering chillness of the stream ! 
Life owns, in every pulse, the freshening power -y-- 
And one short shudder warms thro' many ait hour. 

<, 

** Such is that shivering lear, whe^ lovers fly ; 
Such that warm transport, when again they sigh. 
'Tis quicken'd pleasure all — ^Wi^h livelier dance. 
The kindling spirit throbs to-every glapce ;-> 
Bach voice has 4oable love, and smiles unfold 
More tenderness, than smiiea were deem'd to hold. 

<* Noronly doubt's short thrillings I employ, 
To,save the rapture from a sluggish joy : 
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With charm mote svx^ to ^hase the 4ull d^g^t, 

I bid Variety lier bHas unifc,*^ . 

Still call around, the' iJi ad«re Who yVgW, 

New forms, whose wotahip ii|ake»efen fondness new» 

And still m thouaand chaD|^ful aspects fling 

On each fond aigher of the snpptiimt ring. 

£r^ sated pride the lover could diadain. 

That altefM loter seems another ^waini 

Saluteawith different tone the gladdened eir» 

Bear as the paat, as presenityet more dear.— - 

Unchanged in homage, still one theme, pirolong . 

The ever-shifling ever constant thjrt>ng. ' 

"Yet vain the widti^ing trittmph's changeful glow. 
Vain all the thousand ahapea of every beau, 
If, fee&k stiU, the earth.loea'd spirit cast 
No wider vision o'er the radiant past, — 
Dull, as that mortal memory's little gaze, 
Which wandjcrs o'er an evening^s looks of praise. 
Oft hast tliou mourn'd its span^ too narrow wrought 
To hold earth's scanty lovera jn a thought. 
Ere half u WeeVfs paat conquests slow it find. 
Some tenth or twentieth ever lags behind: 
Fast as they rise, aa many fade unmiss'd ; 
And hundreds won scaroe sdemto avv^ll the list. — 
Here, brighter, ampler, ^e capacioua power. 
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Still wi4eQing with the joys of every hour, ' 
Sweeps, with a moHS^nt'sview, the food expanse i—- 
And not one lopk of Iqi^f ^Hides the plancf. 
Think then, if eaHVs fhtil t^etrospects fee aureet> 
In whose dim ran|pet so^kroe tweiHy lovevs mc^e^ 
Think, jn^^A the rapture, when a moment h«an 
The sighs and whispers of a^ thoosasd years t 

** Nay, mark'st thott ftot !" —She heard.-^ouId ear re- 
sign 
The tender breathings of that voice divine ?— • . . 

Yet even that voic6 but partial audience foundt. 
While looks of busy wortder rov*d around, — 
Rov*d, swiftly "varying r-iere one question spoke 
Ker wishful soul that wish another broke.' 

•' Say, kindest Power !'• she cried,-**? v^hile^ sparkles 
bright . < 
On lips and latighingf ^yes the flowing light, 
O say ! whAt darkness, 'mid the glltterrng air, > 

^Uilgs short soft twilight on that single* fair ?-^ 
And fle< ! now high in rapid splendour nds'd. 
Now sinking, as to mock the eye that gaz'd. 
What dazzling piles oft gleam and vanish l«— TcU ' 

The potent wttehfify, mon&rch of thespeH j*^ 
P 2 
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** Qlieen of my wHcheries, thoa, who in thine eyes 
Bear'st my best magiCy cense, that vain surprise !— 
If dear, tii earth, to sborUUv'd woman dear ^ 
Change even of joy, shall all be constant here^^ 
Ko shifting lawns and domes such charm recsl» 
As freshen'd mortal bliss, ere bliss conld pall, 
When» rout and racket past, the summers train. 
Soft nymphs, and lordly rustics, trod the plain, 
Till PlefMure's shorter sun new routs reveaVd, 
And calPd the. courtly peasants from the field ! 
Wh«t change 4«ll earthly months were slow' to ^ing. 
Here flutters instant, on a nfoment's wingi 
Ko loitering autumn needs the fair to Ml ;— * - 
She wills a town,— and towns obey her will. 

'^Ere^ sudden, from wil^ blooms the palace start, 
A swifter wish has glanc'd thro* Beauty's heart. 
Not (^oves alone rejoice her ;— tho', when flowers 
Live warm with laugh or whisper, sweet Ihe bowers. 
Oft would the ficlele smiler, kindly gay, 
When every heart has-own'dher sprightly sway. 
Lead, with new airs sublime, and mien elate. 
Her majesty of charms tliro' halls of state. 
Reign in some heavenly gala, And prolong 
Fond awe, half iove half worship, from the tbiorig» 
Then bright saloons, and domes, and columns risei 
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And mirrors spreading ^seem to seek herey^s 
"Wide glittering ceilings instint radiante east, 
Swift as her fancy, with its whim to last: — ^ 
Awhile she reigns deltghted^-'qaits her throne««» 
Feels a new wish,— and all the pomp it flown. 

" The shade, which, 'mid the splendour flowing fttet 
A veil o'er Beaaty*s cheek, thou smil'dst to see, 
Own^ the same power r— for here what Beaaty wilb 
Not man alone, each element fulfils. 
In gentler grace to languish sought tlie fair;—* 
And wi^h mild lustre g^eain'd the soften'd air. 
Well know thy changeful charms, nor suits the bloom ^ 
Of every lighf their power, nor every gloom : 
Some call the gldwing beam, their pomp to aid ; 
Some, modest, seek the beautifying shade. 
What tho', at mom, tlie toilet's careful art^ 
True to the morning project of the heart 
0*er softest eyes th^ tender finglet throw^ 
That sheds at once, and veils,' a gentle wd. 
Or from the forehead lift a sprightly wreath, 
And ope the cheek of smiles, Whieh laughs beneath 
That morning look jhust wait, or sad or bright. 
Till other toilets suit another light 
Not such the hearenly lustre.-^Tint8 of powet 
Here glentt and fadci « tfnoOBa&d in Ml hottt« 
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With «tch caprice, the charmer sees arise 
Gay lights, mild shadows, fickle as her eyes.'* 

'While the fbll scene one wide confusion mlx'd 
To Zephyra's keen search, that glanc*d unfix'd« 
Divided looks in vain the virgin cast. 
Lost in the hurrying crowds that flitted past. . 

«* What ! think'st thou," said the voice divine, ** thy 
gaze 
In one wide grasp can hold that living ma^ ?-« 
More quick to scan its raptures, let thy view. 
Thro' all the labyrinth some Fair pursue, ^ 
8^ every changeful thought one bliss prolong,-* 
That bliss, those charms, an image of tjie throng ! 

*' Lo there, who, to thy merry childhood true, . 
In romp, and laugh, and frolic ever new. 
Soon heard, a solemn eonfidant more dear. 
Thy heart's first sighs, so sweet to tell and hear ; 
In the same winter with thy beauty's glow, 
Burat on the world, tho' rival scarce a fo^ :— 
Both friends, both fair !— Even half a winter past. 
Still seem'd that wondrous constancy to last* . 
Spring glisten'd on her tomb.-^Xow, see her shine ! 
Xnow'st thou that grace, long second but to thine ? 
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On hep Ihy gUrtce be fix'd !'*-^«* On Lwira !?» 8sdd» 
WitU half a sigh of faltering grief» the Maad. 



The aigh^ was fondly in^e. — O'er memory came» 
In many a crow|iing thought, the childish g«Aie> ^ 
The busy eve, that deck'd Oiem for the ball^ 
The plans, the hop^* the joys^r^nov moUmfnl all : 
Yet, if less grace immortal beauty wo»e, < - \ 
That sigh had haply mourA'd the mortal HMee* 

Fair wft« this for|Pi—£fp ismile'sa radti^t them ^ 
Gleam'd the wide loveHaess^ Where all were fair ; 
And bright the gallant throng, that round her seatr 
Breath'd sweeteat sounds, where ^very soilad was sweets 
Loose o^er a havp her fingers atray'd :-«-her arm^ 
Like tlie soft melody's embodied ^hanp, * 
Hung o'er the strings, light-fiofUng, and around 
One mingling music sheA of sight^an4 sound a , 
For, bent tho' every browi and fix'd to hear. 
As fix'd, as busy, seemed the eye ait ekf . 

<'Now,'' said the Genius, ^'skilFd ^n looks of piraise, 
Now, mark the charm, when heavenly listenera gaa;e ? 
Oft, when thy voice divine would give to air 
The sweetest. aounds Earth's heavy fog can bear. 
How has it dull'd thee, 'mid the gathering throng. 
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To scao the fops uid fools, that haiTd thysonp,-*- 
Ko brour of beaming mind,— the tistkss whole 
Eyes without ears, or ears witfiout 4 soul :^ 
And, when thou heard'st tl^e constant praises swelU 
IJVhich aajv— the' aong is o'^r and all is well,— 
Chill felt'st thou on thy heart those raptures strike : 
Which every happy squaller wins alike^i 
Now, see a judging hand ! noir, leam to prize 
Such praise as gliptena in celestial eyes V* 

The strain flowed fiifuUnach as nymphs, who boast 
A mien of many graces, love the most, ^ 
When the quick-shifting numbers, sad an^ gky. 
Give each accordanl| look its turn of sway. 
Careless at'first her touch/ as if she found. 
Where'er her fingeri str^y'd, the ready sound ; 
And a light smilet still carelessly serene, 
Scaree stirr'd the quiet of her iuse and mien. 
Then, sudden bending o'er- the wires,^her glance, 
Her mien, all warm, as in poetic trance,— 
She shook the stubbprii chords, ^d seem'd to wring 
A fierce wild sweetness from each struggling string. 
Now low,— and k>ver yet,-«And yet more low,— 
Like echo sighing to some lover's wo, 
Scarce seem'd a sound the murmur^— 9II (hat took 
The melting soul, a motion or a look. 
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■ . / 

She cea&'d ;— And, as sbe slowly gkve to view 
That glance, still sof'ter from the notes she drew. 
That hdmid orb, whii;h; gleam'd where'er ^twa» cast^ 
A charm, reflective of the j^epure past ; 
And as that IWing mirror dran)c, the yhile» 
The full fond radiance of each plaiisive smile,-^ 
Sweet Zephyral how chill to smiles like those 
The sober 'S^limpers of thy , earthly beaux ! 

Bat see !•— ^be harp is yanish'd like the strain*-^ 
The worshippers and Godd^sss sole renfain. 
Sole h— }Qo, around bar seem'd the garoup to swell ; ^ 
And gfay to poany a beau Uugh'd many a belle. 
From flower-twin'd columns, stretch'd in light ezpffiise 
An arch of flowers o'er-canopied the dance j— 
.Not as in joyless earthly ball8> that pair ' 
Down the long line one partner to the fair; 
Till free she smile, released ;~-t>f mazes 4iped 
licss weary far, than of tbe hftnd that led : 
With swifter change»-the onward-moyin'grow 
Brought, at each choral round, another beau ; 
And, a^ the measure, bade the rapid train , 

Pause, or advaUce, swain circling after swain. 
Still breath'dtfae grateful sounds on Laura's heaff. 
How glad I eomeiT^and ! how griev'd I part ! 
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Ceas'd now the duice.^^— Of al^ that trftin so bright^ 
What gleam*d on Zephyra's b^ wilder'd sight ?t- 
For gUtteriog eolitmna^ met one bower her view. 
One swain, one nymph,— ai^ Laura's charmsHriie knew. 
But not the chtirm, a heavenly pencil lends 
To each soft motioii of the hand it bends. 

Tet» even on eirth, when JLovely limnings cease; 
But half he views, who scans the finish^ piece. 
More bright, than Beaiity^s brightest draught divide. 
Her living form, who g9ve those tints to shttie,^-* 
The artn* now swift, now slow^ ait fancy wrought. 
The half-bent neck, the p^u^ing look .of thought, 
Light movements, th^t, in thoussiid graces thrown. 
Even while they piQturtd charms, veveal'd her own. 
When gentle youths behold her» as she prints 
With laify tou^H some petal's Watery tints^ 
Or, dashing, 4weeping» flings, withcarelesji (toil, 
HiUs, rivers, m^ada, a glittering ^orld of oil, 
O dull, who think, no prouder thoughts direct, ^ 
Than wher^ t}ie tree should bend, or rock. project ? 
With studious skill, she bids^ach moktlon trace 
Some ever-new diversity of grace ; 
And, with imperial smile which all obey, ' 
Wields the light pencil, sceptre of her sway. 
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So shines the m^^rtal beUe.^o, spotj,^ rfritfn^. 
Mid oils Slid ochres^ and a tiwi^aod *^Miji, . 
As if, itt native loTetii^estf se<^|i]se, • . 
No earthly soiUoiiJd tpitich afbrmso f^iwe. 

But not ip I*aradi«e ferof* h^ «pMd* 

Nor heavy pallfet loads the weary hand.' . , 

Soft o'er one palm a iitUe wdnboiv ^tream'd ; 

Of xvhi^st pajF^ as soft, a peneU beamed. 

Which Laura grafceful held, anil dipt with gkiU 

la the quick colours, flashingjithcr witji^--. 

Bent low, with busy awn, a^ i£ sh^ k^ 

No presence, but the fancied fprini .9he dpftw,?** 

Yet some^iines deign-d a gentle lotok to raise 

To eyes, that, watched with JDHoite thapciitjc praiie. 

'Twas Beauty's form, fair imag'd,rr9uch, as pa^ight. 
In short &weet vision; haunts the poet's thought : 
Yet not enough the critic deem'd dirii^p ;|,- . 
He snatch'd the penclUto reform the line. 
Gave oilfet ftd^ipjes ;7-i^ Uioseifeatiir^i .«^W9, 
How smilM t^ id^tikt, as she l^new ker own{ 

She 8mil*d ;— hut SSephyra nk wilc^took. 
"What! must I view,* she crle* **each r^ptjarpuiljq^fe 
See crowds of iaattwtfrs, all their foUi^ hey^ji-. 
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And not one bosotft own, that J* am nea^ ! ^ 

Bear I the penance ?'*— As she apoke, she presi'd .~ 

In nicer fold the silk that bound her breast. 

Then bade a glancq, which Earth ^ight worship, glow 

£uU on the youth :— bui ah ! 'still blii^d the beau. 

Wide in theatric pomp the bower had swell'd ;— 
Theheaa scaree^een amid the crowd k.held. -^ 
StiU LAura graceful shone ;<^tho' she, whose e.ye ^ 
Once lov'd her near, now mark'd her with a sigh. 
Light charms had yielded to. a calccier power ; 
And Reason, sober Reason, ruFd the ^oi^r : 
While every mien a studious air refip'd/ ' 
Attun'd ta grave coquetries of itbe mipd. 
Thro' the full throng no spreading iltt«r broke : 
Belles spoke. Beaux heard, yet meekly heard and spoke. 
£a^}dok was wisdom;— :as sage nymphs debate 
With aager youths, in drawing-rooms of state. 

Tor as, en earth, love-gathering peaUty brings 
Increase of power from lore cf dullest things, 
With smiles and sy^tetns, charms^ al(ke in all. 
The ihoming lectyire as the evening ball ; » 
There, wise in chemic wonders j— better kfloiu^n ' 
The ring And belt& of Saturn thaia her own,^ 
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With student beaux a lov^ty stuf|ent attf, 
Confoands gay fop9^ atid half coiiVihces iK^iC^, 
Proud hep tfoft war of pedanln^s ta wage, 
Arid flirt at. oiice witlf&bcteApe and the aag«v-< 
So, eT6n in Paradiiie, to thought veretufr 
Oft caima the sprightly nymph her.kui|^dig/nixeQ> 
Inquires, proncNu'iices^ doubts, ^itfar ai^knt air^ • 
Smilesj and confutes,— pliUo8opher> aiidiair I, 

. Yet not as earth'a fair^eeirs, wfao, deeply read. 
View nature, t^e tl^eir fan^ before thjem spreiid, 
In one wide glanceVisfri^l its OQArvels istray;^ .. 
From central oavernr to the milky way,-^ 
As quick to solve, with technic terms profound, 
Tho' sometimes wrong in place, atill sage in sound,—- 
More lively themes pursues th« Heavenly belfe, 
A sage, where Love a felk>W<8ag& might dwell : 
Her sole ^eom^try, what curve demand ' \ 
The step, the nod, the grucieiul-w^ving^ hand. 
Sole logic, whei« some smile has had its part» . 
And all her physicis physics of the heart* 

Such tiow the themes, which critic beaux engaged ^ . 
While belle wkh> belle the rival question wag'd. 
Wise but to charm the wi9e,-riii» p)*aise their cUim^ 
But the fond umpire's self their nobler aim. 
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Pir'df by that double meed of love's applautey 
They sought of wendront things eabh wohdrous cause ; 
Whence flows the sudden gltfMii, that dims, at sigikt 
Of some new svain» wfao^cix^es^of the bright, 
Tho' not with warMsr smile t^t knrer ^roo. 
Than lh« last gazers^ when fM^smil^ was n^w i^ 
Why a kind whl«|ier« l^teAt sonnA to hear, . . 
Tet vibrates hmgetftoh tjbe »itenii^ ear;-!« . ^ 
Why hands, ^Mt searosfy own'd a ruder ghuip, 
ThriU, by soft fing«ib {ireit frir^ softest clasp f^ 
When liires and smiles the mirror^s fiifl expanse. 
As passing beries east a! sHfelopg gUmce, 
What strange afetracttoif. Hi the image thrown. 
To every gaaer inofSt endears her own ;-^ ' - ^' 

Whateloquence'the powerful speech' 8u))pUe», , 
When lips are mute, and e^s' are fil^d on eyes i-^ 
Such mystic themes the geiitle wranglers sped. 
Doubtful, and dark.— JBut doubt and darkness fled ;< ' '• 
Nought left for wbndbr, when the* strife w«ia o*er. 
But the sweet marvel of their charms and lore. 

The strife had ceas'd t— 4ind sole remain'd to croa'n 
The ticttess sage, the plaudit 6f renown. 
No 'single shdt)t a single fair confessM, 
Whichf joy tb oiic. were gtitf io all the rest ~ 
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With happier art, th^ name she felt excel 

By every beau was breath'd to every belle. 

Soft was it whiaptj^d v— but, so sweet the iktae. 

The gathering- fflory seem'd aloud aedaim. 

Where were those eyea then linjftnng, that of mould 

Invisible to al|« could all hahold ^ . 

Swift, as on earth to mark a rival fair. 

On Laura tum'd, they paus'd, scarce wandering therft** 

Youth after yoii^th with whisper whisper sealM ; 

And still new smiles the welliheard praise reveal*d s 

And still new crowds ^came gtaitulant— *The throng 

Yez'd ZephjTra, impatient, glanc'd alon|*, — 

More vexM, more angry, saw^ tho' crowds withdrew^ 

The endless line still lengthen to her view,»- 

Then tum*d, once more the hated smile to trace i — 

A prouder joy seem'd kindUng 6n the face^;"- 

And as she longer watch'd, on Aer, the while. 

Half seem'd in mockery fiz'd that haughty smiloi 

Fix'd, with that look, which beau-ghrt virgins throw 

Modest and mild, on belles without a beau.— 

•Twas doubt at first, scarce credulous ;— but grief, • 

Shame, wonder, wrAth, soon made the doubt belief. 

«* What! shall she know me then," she cried,— ** exult. 
Proud of her bliss, and smile but to insult ! 
Q2 
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And shkn I tlien an idle gazer stand. 

As if to number all her simpering band ! 

Nol let dull ri^aUsum each fii^'a amount !~* 

Minehe the triumphSf^which 1 deign to count! — 

Ye$ ! % this cesUts, whose etheteal fold 

Shall bear rae back, to eyes that can behold« 

I too have charms ;-^ahdi while on, earth are given 

Those charms who. feel, be earth my mortal heaven 1 

Then> when these bowers again I hail, and free 

As this pure radiance, beam on all I see, ' 

These bowers shall know me, and who haughtiest shine 

Shall fade, and sicken, at one «nileof mine !" 

Half sad half ireful, from the throng she.tum'd;-^ 
Tetj tho* within contending passions burn'd. 
Not, even in tumult of tUose mix'd alarms, 
Forgetful of her gratitude and charms. 
Mild to the Genius, as if loth she went, 
A parting look of loveliest thanks she sent. 
He smird, consenting,— where the cavern lay 
Ledher^quick step, and cheer'd the v^inding way:— 
Then, as she trpd with earthly foot once more 
The rock, which first the wondering stranger bore. 
Half-shrinking from the flight,— his soft farewel. 
More looks than sounds, in parting blessings fell. 
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"Pursue thy wi'sti,*' he cHed^ "nor fear to roaift ! 
Safe, as my care, that wish ahaU wrng thee home. 
Go,— and till Fate, that doom^ thy mortal scene, 
Shall^give to Paradise its loveliest que^,— * 
Let smiles of destin'd fondness round 4hee vie. 
Which Pate may Gount,>ut Fate alone and I ! 
Go, spread with charms my empire !— At thy glatice. 
Let Joy and Conquest wake the yawning dance ! 
Or thro* dull Routs, like viaion'd Rapture glide, — 
Sighs in thy train, fond whispers at thy side ! 
Yet ! when most thy triumphs spread my power. 
And Earth*s best transports fill the glowing hour. 
Forget not him who proud that joy shall see.— 
Think sometimes of thy heaven,-^andt)ft of me!" 

She heard, and smird with softest glance,— then sped 
The potent wish,— and Worlds behind her fled. 

Now, on that ottoman, where feebly shines 
The glimmering flame, what gentle fair reclinea ?-— 
'Tis she t—and heaven's sweet moments can unite 
Of sublunary hours such full delight, 
Not many an earthly minute's track is o'er. 
Since that fair form the same soft cushion bore. 
Unspent, the tapett gUam ;-*aiid in the hall. 
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Gay Susan, summon*d by the tinkling call, 
While sad to Frank she flies the halfrwon trick. 
Slow risiog, wonders at a call so quick. 

But thoih best charm restored !— what thoughts poa- 
sess'd 
With memory'a wild confusion all thy breUst !— 
In vain, as busy with her tongue as hand, 
New flattering themes the sage unrober plann'd : ^ 
Nor feather's praise, nor mantle's graceful flow. 
Nor eyes that deck*d them, seem'd the Fair to know. 
The filmy zone, that still her bosom bounds 
Cautious, with gentlest touch, hef self unwound. 
Then bade the treasure plac^ with safest things, 
In the rich cofler of her gems and rings. 
Quick were the hands that minister'd ;— but nought, 
Tho' stretch'd with instant speed, those Angers caught. 
Much inarvelPd Susan :— with expectant haste 
Her downward eye the mazy carpet trac'd. — 
The &iry with sadder glance, had mirk*d it rise, 
And knew the lightness, that must reach the skies. 

Close-curtain*d to repose, when p'er her frame^ 
Long restless tost, a feverish slumber came. 
Still in wild dreams her, spirit rov'd onfix'd^ 
Where worlds with worlds in rude disorder mix'd* 
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Now thro' mid air. the rapid cestus bore s 
Now Bartfa seein'd Paradise* — tbetf Earth once more»— 
Heraelf** thousand thapeff^while forma its wild 
Hung round> and clamourM^ as ah^ laugh'd or amil'd. 

Then, soft, and aoft^r, slumber feU,-*-ahd'atoIe 
A calmer lovelier vision on he^ 80ul> 
So true to li fe»if earth bs letd it ;<Leam 
Her waking heart hiid realUM the dream. 
Brigpht throng were met^-^and near her, tam*d in pride, 
A penJtem -n(t slave, the Cblonel sigh'd. 
Twas joy>— 'till \o ! with wtinkled cheek of gloom, 
Morocco'<) ilusk^^tvoy eross'd'the roonH. * 
What trans|f()< \ ibtn; to wiin^ whoin seventy wives 
Owii'd lorrl of ull'their fondhe88,-p-i^d 'their livea!— 
Dull the wisii'rt voice, that once, wi.th truant'ione, 
Seem*4> as if Love's whole faithless sex had flown : 
Laiif^hA, whispcrs^smiles, how vain ! — ^No charm appearM, 
But that green turban, and that hoary beard. 

Sudh Zephyra's mild vision, till at last 
Sleep o'er her frame a dreamless q\iiet caat^ 
Gave the ivarm eye in softer clew to awim^ 
jSootfiM the quick pulse, that throbb'd thro' eVery limb. 
And lenient rturs'd for renbvattd sway. 
The charms and triumphs of the coming day. 
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PARADISE OF COQUETTES. 

PART IXi 
THE PRAISE OP COaUET^Y. 



AXAIiYSlS. 

Address to the future inhabitants of the PflnradU^,. not 
to disdain the triumphs of mortal coquetry, /in their 
o;pntemplation of the joys that await them. Transi- 
tion to the praise.of the Power, whose empire they arc 

- to spread on earth. His bountyin repairing the fru- 
gality of Nature, in her distribution of the sexes, — in- 
fluence in civilising the world, — and in still continuK 
ing to aoothe the angry passions of the civilised. 
The desire of pleasing considered in its important re- 
lations to labour and commercial intercourse. Pic- 
ture of the weakness and misery, which would be pro- 
duced in a State, by the extinction of this one passion. 
Hence the public glory of coquetry, as the source of 
the wealth and powtr of nations^ — all the functions 
of whose goTemment,. depending on that financial 
prospeijity which flows from/her influence, roa^ be. 
considered as indirettly exercised by Beauty herself. 
Conclusion. Piirting prayer to be remembered. 
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tHE 



PBAIS£ OF COQUETRY. 



Closed is the strain.— To Betaty's smile sbpreipe 
Dear be. the Terse, as to her bard the thense !— ' 
What bowers, when galas on her vision ftde, 
Becefve her charms immortal to^ their shade^ 
Light wishes,'Bweet to form igi to fulfilv 
And pleasures changeful as her Tarying will. 
My verse has sang,««-0 ye whom Kingpi obey* 
O charm, O glory, of that earth ye away \ < 
Tho' my fond numbers, like thei^ poet true. 
To those lov'd eyes haVe oped a brighter vieiis 
Scorn not, impatient for you^ distant sphere. 
The humble world ye gtace and gladden here. 
R 
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What tho' fc pass, like ^phyrs, fleet as soft. 
That breathe a freshening joy, then glide aloft. 
Even in life's litAe gleam/tis sweet to find. 
How many hearts one laughing hour can bind. 
Were men's stem bosom stone, ye well might haste* 
Silent and heedless, thro' the dreary waste. 
Bat, since thro' glowing crowds your journey lies* 
An4 9ome bright youths have souls, and all have eyes, 
Still smile, still vanquish !— As y^ move along. 
Let every gaze be worship from the throng ! 
Since Paradisei to bound your path, is given, 
'Tis meet, that glory mark the track to heaven. 

So when the nymph, whom eager viols call. 
Like Fame'a dirill voice^ to lead the sprightly. ball. 
With heart elate, but ur pf modest grace, 
' Half guide?, half follows, to her hoi\Qur'd place, 
Tho' her quick soul, in joy's inspiring trance. 
Already views the glories of the dance. 
Not lost to present trimnphs, stiU. she arms 
Each moment's smile, with all a^momentfs charms. 
Even wheii alhe quits the couch, and, ri3ing slow. 
Bends to the gaUant whisper of her beau. 
Views the gay tumult, calm, and as she glides. 
The fluttering troop of haateaing p^airs divides. 
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Not heedless are her glance| taaght to stray ;-*- 
In inarch to reign, she eonquers by the way : 
Light steps, and choral triumphs, halftforeseeft, ^ 
Flay round her heart, and brighten all her t^j^iC 

And ye> to happier realms^qf tender mirth 
Who dance in gladneto thro' thifl festiye Earth ! ' 
With such sweet influence^ let the joys fotieknowit. 
But warm each look,- and soften every tone ! 
Even now, in l^indling visions of delight. 
From endless pljeasuj^s catch a beam more bright, 
Ifhe smiles of Paradise to- mortis deigii, i 

And grateful spread his sway, by whom ye reign ! 

O blest Coquetry ! while thy sportful Power 
Leads th6 fond irilimphs tiff the hall or bower. 
While one brief smile shall half a rout deceive. 
And village youths,-oft cheated, still believe^ 
Be frequent altars thine,— and,^ as they blaze, 
Dae hymns let Beauty's choral priesthood raise ! 
Oft as another hecatomb shall fall, y 
A hundred loiterers, i^ictims of ihe h^,\\. 
Then, duteous, let the dame or virgin bring, 
Het votive otTering/for the conquer'd ring^ 
With fragrant essences thy shrine bedew, ^ 
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And loTe't warm tribute on l^t altar atrev. 
With hundred billeU load the pile, and keep 
A flaming madrigal^ to fire the heap ! * 

Joy of tby busy world, who leav^st no wo^ 
No languor, but aweet languora meant lor ahow ! 
Without thee, what were man,— coademfi*d to prise 
The scanty aunahine of a pair of eyea ! - 
Her numbered aexes Nature apariog dealt. 
One youth to worahip, and one maid to melt ^ 
Vain aTarice of charma !•— for O \ how aoon 
Thy bounty tum'd to wealth the niggard bboo s 
Nor ask'^ a. new creation's bright display^*-*- 
By simple means magnificent of swa^ ! 
Enough earth's slumbering lovelineaa ;-'-thy a^t 
But gave one passion to the waken'd heart. 
Then all was life.— As if some bounteous Fower 
Had caU'd a thousand nymphs from every bower. 
While each o'er throngs diffiis'd her soft command. 
Each lavish charmer was herself a band :— 
Thro* love-luird bosoms, thrill'd a gayer tone ; 
And Nature laugh'd with beauties not her owa. 

Where youths end virgins met^and lin{gering stood. 
Or sadly sat, or sadlier t>aced the wood. 
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With vQice, strange dialogue of sighii that kept. 
And eyes that, languid, seem'd as if they slept, — 
There, when again the hamlet's joyous day 
Pour'd its bright concourse to the festal May, ' 

What gladdening change !— With Capture-spreading wile; 
Glance lajigh'd to glance, and simile was caught by smile- 
With jest and revelry soft whispers strovejT- 
And vows and frolics echoed thro' the grove. 

Soother ef frowns ! O friend of every grace. 
Of every charm, which Virtue loves to trude ! 
The courteous look, the winning air divine. 
How much of all that softens life, is thine ! 
Thee savage eyes with beam less scowling owOf 
And rugged voices find a blander ton0 
First sweet progressive softness !— Who shall scan 
What widening blessings from that change began? 
Perhaps each glqry of the moral sphere. 
Peace, Order, Truth, then oped their bright cateer. 
The social law, that calm protection flhigs. 
And shelters peasants,, as it shelters kings,— . 
The cultur'd wild, brood-spread'mg to the sun. 
The wealth, which free and (earless hands have won ; 
Arts' sprung from wealth, that deck the fostering power. 
As, borne on stems and.foliage, smiles the fiower,— 
R 2 
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l^bese gentle blessingv if some kindred ray 
DlfusM>-^what influence gentle as thy away I 



The forest's littmah howl«r8>.who for food 
Rash on some feebler monster of the wood» 
Ib whose dread faomeff» wkich never fondness decker 
No kind ambition breathes from sex to sex. 
But love, that thinks not mutual bliss to share, ^ 
Is force or plunder, like the prfey they tear,— 
Hords, dark and joyless, whom^ no art has cheer'd, 
'Mid carnage born, to fiercer carnage rear'd, ' 
Touch'd by thy flame, with softening ardour glow» 
A second sunshine melts the gloom below ; 
New beauties seen awake anew desire ; 
The hope, the charm, of pleasing spread the fire : 
Rude graces call each brightening power to aid; 
And Wild coquetries civilise the shade. 

Even now, when Earth is gay, and every Artr 
lias beam*d a mellowing radiance on the heart. 
Thy pleasures still life's little wraths attune ; — 
And Virtue wins, and smiles tp win, the boon. 
When witching lips no bland Enchantments speak. 
And more than love's faint blushes iitt the cheeky 
Tby moral power the gather'd front disarms, i 
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Kind s^lpsr beamingv play, where s^dea had bim^y 

And laughs, afid vtiJi|»era» ftoat aroiiBd tbe tongue. 

HoiT oA has Beattty-^or no blooni» npr wit» 
■CUi aave the loveliest ifrom her pout or £t— . , 
from her yex'd brow the Cyprian softness driV^efit^ 
For sterner graces of the Queen of Heaven ! 
Her nyipphs, presageful, view :^-each trembling ear 
Waits what nor godB« nor men, delight' to hear. 
It bursts,— Her lord, in distant chamber gay, . 
Knows the dread sound,, and trembles for the day, 
Besumes the leaf of news, and scans once morft 
The twice-read paragri4)h, well scann'd before. 
Then, while applauding hands glad Furies beat» 
As the last lovely softn^sa quits ^its seat. 
What art the gloomy wrinkle shall i>eg^le^ 
And back triumphant brjng th^ banish'd smile ? 
Quote holy precepts from • 4>e moral page ! 
Upbraided wrath but glows with double rage. 
Point what the mirror shews, severely true ! 
What are the looks, which only husbands view ^ 
Thine is the suasive whisper,— ilAtne to balna 
The inward sting, the outward tempest calm. / 
In that wors^t tumult, wh«in, all mingling high, < 
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Even servile tongues assert die sharp repiy, 

When screams the cag'd macaw, and Snap mog^M. 

Ye^s, and the frighten'd echoes scfeam and scold, 

Let but a herald voice below proclaim 

Of last night's ball some gallant flutterer's name. 

All wrath is hnsh'd. — Again the mirror fair 

Smiles with the image which it loves to bear^— 

The baleful light, that shot its flames askance, . ' 

But leaives more lucid spirit in her glance. 

Now to the fair saloon with peaceful tread 

She glides, and gathers every softness fled ; ^ 

And, as the beau her courteous accents greet. 

What mien so gentle, and what tones so sweet ! 

Her lord, when dinner joins the lonely two. 

Sees gay with smiles the brow he fear'd to view, 

Tiunks some new lustre o*er her form is cast. 

And half forgets, that honeymoons are past.— - 

So, at thy charm divine, all tempests cease. 

Home shines with joy, and e^nings set in peaicc. 

Not the light Graces spread thy power alone ; 
Rough lAbour bears his tribute to thy throne. 
Wields idl his thousand hands» and smiles to see 
Whole Nature vanquish'd, but a gift to thee :— 
From elementkl wars^ be gathers bright 
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Tbe gentle annour of a kinder fight, 
^Tlie spoil profuse > around thy ehampions pours. 
And gives the glitterinf^ toilet an its stores, 
Po wandering curls a guardian pin' demand. 
Or the loose mantle ask a elasping band I 
fie bids tiie ikf'cleft rocks their gems display.*-* 
They kno«rl|ia mighty footstep, and obey: 
Now o'er hia^paXh the floods exulting swell ; 
From Oceanfs bed he' tears the pearly shcM. 
In Tain the airj^ surge, to mock his nj^uest, 
lifts the strong pinion from its mountain nest ^- 
Down sinks the fluttering soarer of the storm. 
And the light plumage de^ks a fairer form. 
Obsequious flames around their victor j^lpw : 
He gives the future braceleVs gold to flpw. 
Bids melting colours ming^le, and supplies 
The robe and riband with their changeful dies, ' 
With Nature's varied splendour shines the Fair ; 
And every element has treasures there. 

Prompt at thy voice, all-daring Commerce flings 
To tempest-'broodSng gales his fearless wings. 
Asks every shore, what vesture's soft deceit 
Makes grace more winning, and even smiles *more sweet. 
Spreads the new pomp to Beauty's eager urms. 
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The cohscioas mirror brightenio^ with her charmi ; 
Prom climes, where Zephyr shans the blazing seas. 
And Toil scarce IresheAS in the sultry breeze, 
Wafts fairy fans of sandars od'rous blooii)» 
Or downy tissues of Cachmiria's loom r" 
Now, half ben iimb'd, 'mid f(%s that hide the day. 
And warrbg ice^rocks, wandering for their prey. 
On shores were. shivering 'Summer treada with haste, 
While Winter iidwling re-demands his wast^,-. 
Even there! he finds, iho' savage terrpra^Jpwec 
Some charm for. Beauty's univeraa^.pow^r, . . 
When the bright Fair shall o'er h^r ]^0iix.thrpw , 
The sable -a lustrous shade, or/:riiiitie'4..|SR!Qw:^. ; . 

Where the moorM vessel waits Jthe |^ther*d bale. 
Or far at ocean struggles with the gale, 
Tho' mortal orbs, ungifted, nought can mark- 
But the coarse seaman, sturdy as his back> 
By purer eyes a gentler crew are seen. 
Light winged fli^itterers, busy for their .Queen. 
With solemn air, like m^chants o'er their 4Qk,. 
Or |itatesmen« wben they think, or seem to think. 
Some, gravely anxious, watch the growing freight. 
Peep thro' es^k fold, aiid scan its brilliant fate,-^ 
WhU Qharms to clasp shall be the tiisae*9 doom. 
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What laughing bvow shall nod beneath tlie plume. 

It sounds,— the tumult of the parting cry. — 

What hurrying pinions to the cable fly, 

And, when the deep-fix'd anchor scarce is stir^'d, 

Strain all their little aid, and pant unheard ! 

Now while,— as if it sought no wind to urge. 

Speeds o'er the deep the victoir of the surge. 

On every shroud some busy hover^r glides. 

Or, idly wanton, on the streamer rides, 

Or, couch'd within the sail, with folded ving. 

Points the worn shaft, or twangs the slackened string. 

One, o'er the compass bending prone, surveys 

The fitithfiil steel, with meditative'gaze. 

Culls a light arrow, for the needle's part,* 

And on bis boWstriBg pois'd supports the dart<^ 

The shifting bow the shifting shaft pursues ;— 

He views, and, angry, wonders as he views.. 

Thus still, with ceaseless' charm, what first inspii^'d 
Industrious wishes/ prompts the zeal it fir'd. 
Tbo' rude the desert clime, to hands that toil 
Seme bounty ^^tute deigns, on ever^soil ; 
TSoi life alone,— she deigns, that life to grace. 
Some decorative gifts to every race : 
Tbe varied gifts to varied labours call j ~ 
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And comliiae^rce spreads the local w^th to all. 
Hence nations flourish.— To thy sway they owe 
What binds the social weal, and daunts the foe. 
Some brightep charm, the gazer's soul to seize* 
All strive to win-4br all aspire to please. 
From little vanities what treasures swell !•— 
Unthinking patriots every fop and belle ;— 
And not a heart is won, or conquest plann'd. 
But gleams a brighter splendour o'er the land. 

Hence, when contending states, thro* miz*d alanas. 
Vie glorious, in the strife, of arts and arms. 
To curb the proudest. in the generous course. 
Asks not a mighty yic tor's whelming force ; 
Enough, if there one passion's tender pride 
Lose the sure charm, it sheds on all beside. 

Let starch grown swains the circle's praise forego. 
Nor deem it triumph, to be rank'd a beau s 
No female heart with gay ambition ^^U» 
Proud among belles to shine the brightest belle ;— • 
Then, where a glittering store the counter press*d« 
And virgins titter'd to some fopling's jest. 
No more shall lovely bands, successive seen. 
Match shade with shade, and talk and laugh between. 
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And all be dCdl^ftsBeftaty't self were dead. ^ 

Each Art, that toll'd to fwell the radiant store^ 

Shall ply its buay ministry no more. 

In the far TiHage* where; by winter^s blaze. 

The matron tam'd her vheel of other days. 

Or, at her cottage door,-^lien evenihg breath*d 

Swe^ frai^noe, ,frotn- the shrubs her hand had wreath'd. 

And Summer, smiKng^ round ill freshness, cast 

A half-obliyious joy, like rapture past,— 

Gax*d, as shedrew her thread, with tender pride, 

On the mild Iprfn, that carblPd by her side,-*- 

No more that wheel its murmur shall prolong. 

Which hummM, and«irele<}, to the maiden's song.—-' 

The shutUe, thkt with nerer-weary clack 

Its journeys counted, shall forget its track : 

The seaman's languid eye, each listless day. 

Shall mark his mouldering vessel's swift decay: 

Sad with their country's griefs, (he courtty tribe 

Shall mourn a treasury which cannot bribe ; 

Place, pension, power, shall fly on paper wings,— 

And nations tremble, to the thrones of kings. 

Tes ! all is Beauty's rule.— The gentle flame. 
That lights with joy the lover's kindling frame, 
S 
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Suns into wealth and power a realm's expanse* 

And bleifeea empires, as it charms the dance. 

What tfao' denied her timid hand, to wield 

Of combat, or of law, the sacred shield, 

From arts, that flourish in her genial reign. 

Those glories flow, which arms and laws sustain. 

See, as she laup^hs, rich salaries unfold. 

And statesmen thln^, and warjriprs march, for gold^ 

Then trace the public riU, that bears around 

The generous meed, to names of haughtiest sound ; . 

She pours the primal wealth :— >and cdiarms, which pay. 

The haughty ruler, well may boast the sway. 

The bearded sa^, whate'eciiis function's style. 

Is but the pixxy of her soverergn smile. 

That smile, thro' golden transmutations drawn. 

Frowns on the bc^ch, or growls in holy lawn. 

Harangues in councils, or with courtly grace 

Convinces pension'd patriots into place. ^• 

The plumy crested chief, in battle's hour, 

Marks, by his feather, whence his sword has power ; 

And the mtld glanc^, to which her lovers yield. 

Makes navies fly, anii armies qait the field. 
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The dieme is closed : — yet, dreadinjg^ to retiiw, 
My hand, still llngerinf^, wi^nders oe'r the lyre :— 
Well may the conscious bard, sweet listeners, fear 
To cease the happy strain, that binds yon neai:. 
O ! by those warm attentive smiles, that hung 
in fond approval, as the tale was miDg ; 
By dearer softness of those grateful eyes. 
In sadness gazing, as the murmur dies I 
To memory when afar this strain shall seem 
Like doubtful music of some broken di^am. 
When even my lyre, half>mouldering in decay, 
Frail, like the feeble Hand that pour'd the lay. 
No more to Beauty's praise its tribute flings,<~ 
O! be not he forgot, who swept its strings ! 
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